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PROLOGUE. 


O Night, Gallants, you're to expe from hence, 
No Satyr, Smut, or luſcions baudy Scenes," 
The Poet e mannerly and cantious too, 


And neither will affront himſelf, nor hon; 


Faith both are needleſs, ſince tis done each Day, 
By you who judge, and him who writes a Play; 
Nor do's he Controverſies ſet on foot, 
But thinks it better if none elſe wou d dot; 

Nor tells you what Religion he is on, 

May be like. ſome of hon, he is of none. 
But for the Criticks, what have they to ſay ? 
Why, wright or wrong they're come to damn the Play: 
Yet, Gentlemen, take care what tis you do, 
For as ] bear the Poet's one of you, | 

That damning others, in his one behalf, 

Has purely writ this Play, to pleaſe himſelf. 
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Oets may thraſh in theſe Iaborions Days, 

Jo furniſh. out each Seaſon with nem. Pla Js 3. 
May rail againſt the Vices of the Age, 

Aud firive to raiſe a poor declining Stage. 

But wain are ſuch Endeawours carried on, | 
While Foreign Whims fo much debanch the Town, * : 
Who now to hear L'pine Italtan ſquea 

Subſcribe themſelves her Bubbles by the 7 eeh . 

Sure iwas not ſo when Ben and Shakeſ pear writ,” 
They liv'd and ſaw the golden. Days of Hu, 
V. En 575 Humour, Engliſh Hearts con 4 ples 
Debauch'd by no ſuch Foreign Tricks as: __ &: 
The Stage nor State did no Diviſion 1 
Nor cou el the French their cap ring Teton, * 
Vain are our- Troops. againſt that Monarch bent, 3 
IF he from. hence receives Encouragement, i” ek; 
Nor need he grudge next Summer to be beat, 

If we ſupply bis Army, and bis Fleet : . 

So we alas as wainly hope to thrive, 

While private Aid to Foreigners you give, 


Than ceaſe in time, and to the Work advance; 
Keep out our Fees, and we ſhall conquer France. 


Dramatis. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 


Pedro, an old Miſer, enamour'd of Iſabella his 
Son's Miſtriſs. ö | 


Alonce, Father to Iſabella, a good natur'd eaſie 
old Gentleman. 


Frederick, Son to Pedro, in love with Iſabella. 
Octavio, His Friend. 


Diego, a Fellow of Parts, Servant to Octavio. 


4 
| 


Baptiſſe, Servant to Pedre. 


| 
| 


Dragoons, Hautboys, O. 


WOMEN. 
Iſabella, in love with Frederick. 
Roſetta, her Maid. 


THE 


-' 


THE | 


Amorous Miſer. 
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Euter Alonce and Pedro, [Talking earneſefy. 
[IS really very ſtrange, very wonderful. 
' Ped. Not ſo wonderful in my Opinion; and 
| I value not any other Man's. 
A]. I tell you tis the Aſtoniſhment of all grave, ſerious, 
thinking People; and the Tittle-tattle, the Fl of the gay 
and youthful. Te 
Ped. The grave, ſerious, thinking People may hang 
themſelves, and ſo may the gay and youthful too. 
Zbud!] muſt I marry to pleaſe them or my ſelf? Are they 
the beſt Judges of what is proper for me? 
Al. Faith the Learned think themſelves ſo. Bs” 
Ped. The Learned ! The Learned! Zbud! the Learned 
JURY om 3 
Al. To be plain with you, it much ſurprizes me —— 1 
know not what to think on't —— I that am concern d. 
. Ped. I think Jam the moſt concern d; and I do, if you 


do not. | 
| B Al. Faith 


Al, 8 * 


—— 
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Al. Faith I doubt it. Tis not above three Days ſince we 
concluded the Match between your Son and my Daughter 
Iſab:lla, Now all in haſte, ſome warm youtbful Vapours 
having put your Brains into a Ferment, as if you had taken 
a Leap of threeſcore and ten Years back again in toYouthy, 
you'll marry her your ſelf! Is not this amazing ? 
Don't you think we (hall bethe Laughter of the Town? 

Ped. No indeed. But good Signior Alonce, I have no 
Vapours, but good ſubſtantial Reaſons for what I do; Rea- 
ſons that touch me to the quick, fo value not What the Town 
ſays, Zbud, the Town! —— The Town be burnt! - 
Al. Icannot compprehend em. However, be not in a Paſ- 
ſion, we'll grant you have ſubſtantial Reaſons; but how 
ſhall I be , you will not, before to morrow Morning, 
find out ſome Reaſons, which may touch you to the quick, 
as I very eaſily can, why Matrimony is not convenient, nor 
,,,, 
Ped. Good lack! Pray who made you my Phyſician or 
„„ + OC | + | 

Al. Idon't pretend to be either the oneor the other; you're 
old enough to take care of your ſelf; but what _—_ 


ſhall I have of your Conſtancy? '' 8 

Ped. Of my Conſtancy ! Indeed Father-in-Law. that muſt 
be, I intend your Daughter ſhall be Guarantee of that. 
Zbud! Do you think Fll be at the charge of keeping a Wife 
for her Pleaſure, and a Miſtreſs for my own Occaſiotis? 
Al. Ha, ha, ha, in good faith, Son- in- law that muſt be, 
you miſtake my meaning; I gueſs at your Occaſions by my 
own, and know 'twill be no great Mortification to you to 
lie alone. But what aſſurance will you give me that you'll 
marry my Daughter? 1 

Ped. Oh dear! oh dear! Is that your meaning? Zbud! 
I tkovght your Daughter had been jealous of me already! 
Why, my Word. | | I | 

Al. Had you not already forfeited it upon this occaſion, 
wou'd not ſcruple taking it now. —— However, I think 


* 
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the prior-prothiſe; now we have put the young People in 
mind of Matrimony, and its Pleaſures, ought to ſtand, 

Perl. Matrimbny, and its Pleaſures! Very well! very 
well! that i is, Sighior, your Daughter will not be quiet un 
leſs ſhe have a Husband to kiſs her before ſhe gocs to ſleep. 
Well, well, ſhe ſhall have a Husband, I'll be her Husband 
— will not that do as well as if my Boy married her? Will 
it not do the lame thing? Will not that quiet her ? 

Al. As to me, I doubt it will not, and as to my Daugh- 
ter I'm ſure it cannot be the fame thing; 3 nor will. it do the 
ſame thing as young and vigorous a Blade as you think. your 
ſelf. + However, ſhall we jointly ſign an Obligation, which 
ſhall condem tlie Breaker of his Word to forfeit 20000 
Crowns ? 

Ped. With all my Heart, if that will ſtop your Mouth. 
Zbud; tis a vaſt Summ ! = 1-wou'd I had that Promiſe 
back again [ Afde.] —— Tis now neck or nothing. 

Al. Faith not much better than Butter ſtops an Oven; 
but my Daughter, my poor . you muſt confider 
my poor Daughter is Nag you muſt ö 

Ped. I know I muſt, ſhe being young and coltiſh, as you 
ſay, have a watchful Eye over her; be as it were a Father 
to her, give her good Inſtructions, gentle Corrections or ſo. 

A. Faith and Troth I believe ſhe'll have more Cortection 
than Benevolence. ——[ Aſide. ] — No, Signior, my mean- 
ing is, you muſt fette a handſome Jointure on my Daugh- 
ter. You know when an old Man marries A young Woman, 
lie rides poſt to the other World, - _ 

Ped. Good lack? good lack! Is your Daughter of ſuch a 
high mettV'd Breed, that nothing will content her but the 
Gatlop? And am J. ſo old;that-1-muſt-be immediately kick d 
off? Pray what Difference is there "—_—— your _ and 
mine 

Al. I believe Toon but chat $ * to the point, k 
don't defign to marry again, to take a Leap that wou d diſlo- 
cate all-my Bones ; tor f do not find any Provecation; and 1 

B 2 wonder 


wonder how this youthſul Paſſion Love foùnd Entrance in 

your Breaſt. 5 5 | 
Ped. And if you knew what Root it has taken there 

you'd wonder more. Zbud, what do I value your Wonder ! 


Al. Tm ſure it cannot long live there, for there's neither 


Moiſture nor Heat to cheriſh it. | 
Ped. Good lack ! Then you think Nature is at low-Wa- 
ter-mark in me ? | 


Al, Truly I believe Age has pack'd up all your Abilities ; | 


but to our Buſineſs. I expect that by the Marriage Contract 
you give my Daughter half your Eſtate after your Deceaſe, 


Ped. Give! give ſay you half my Eſtate to your Daugh--. 
where's your Conſcience ? have 


ter! Zbud! .where 
you a Plot to ſtarve me? 
Al. Where are your Brains? don't you know there's no 
drinking after Death? —— But I beg Pardon, I forgot you 
was in Love; —— they have Liberty to rave. | 
Ped, Ay, ay, tis a ſad, a dreadful Truth | we muſt. 
jeave all behind us! all behind us, tho' we have acquir'd it 
never ſo dearly! e 
Al. Or never ſo baſely ! but that he won't allow —— 
get is his Principle. — ' [iÜ A. 
Ped. Well, I do conſent to — to - to —— I cannot find 
in my Heart to ſay that word give -Zbud! I wiſh he 
were hang'd that invented it. [ Afade. 
Al. What makes you in ſuch a paſhon, and ſtammer ſo 
at my Demandsꝰ? do you willingly conſent, or not? 
Ped. Willingly I cannot ſay, for I never parted with a 
Groat willingly ; nor can I, tho' I know I mult leave this 
World, and ſo many dear and precious Crowns behind me, 
willingly, —— bat I do conſent upon Condition that 
that | 


Al. That what? ſpeak without ſo much trembling ; yon 

ſeem in a kind of Convulſion. 5 
Ped. Wou d it not put any Mar into a, Convulſion tor 
have his Bowels torn from him? ——— Well, Ido con- 
ient, 


6-3-3 

4 ſent, on condition they touch not one penny nor.penny's - 
worth of my Eſtate till ſix long Months after my Deceaſe 

| — a Man may come to life again — eſpecially when Aﬀe- 

| ions are ſo very ſtrong —— who can tell, —— 

Al. Well, you ſhall have your Humour. However, 1 
declare 'tis with regret I conſent to this Alliance ; for I do 
— your Son wou'd be a more ſuitable. Husband for 

2. ä 

Ped. Pray why ſo? for what Reaſon? 

Al. Becauſe of the Equality of their Age, which makes a 
Conformity in their Paſſions and Humours, the Harmony 
of Matrimony : | | 

Ped. My Age troubles you extreamly. 1 

Al. I fear twill trouble my Daughter more; ſhe'II be 
moſt ſenſible of it, but I have done, when ſhall we ſign 
this Obligation? | | 

Ped. When you pleaſe but tell me, (for 1 never - 
faw your Daughter) is ſhe well bred ? is ſhe well qualified > 
Al. Do you mean, can ſhe dance, ſing, play on the 
Eute or ſo? 

Ped. Oh no, no, no, not for the World, that wou'd : 
draw all the amorous- Coxeombs about Town to play on 
her Inſtrament, I mean, is ſhe a good Huswife? 

Al. An incomparable one, {he had rather hear a Le- 
cure on Oeconomy, than a Conſort of Muſick, ſee Plays, 
or ſuch idle ſtuff. 

Ped. Idle Stuff indeed —Zbud ! fhe's an Angel, and next 
to my Gold I adore her! come let's go get a Prieſt — 
ſhe has made me thirty Years younger than I was. 

Al. Fwou'd take you in this amorous Fit, if my Son who 
is a Captain of Dragoons-in the French Army were ar- 
riv'd. | | 

Ped. Tam.ſomewhat impatient, and if this Brother Dra- 
goon of mine does not make haſte, I ſhall beg his Pardon. 
l do not doubt your: Wifdom Father-in-Law, but is 
a Ciptain-of Dragoons a profitable Poſt? 


Al. More 


[6 ] 

Al, More Honour than Profit, truly he ventures his Life 
zor his Bread, and hardly that. 

Ped. I am ſatisfied —— Honour and Bread, that's Pro- 
viſion enough tor a young Fellow. een fend my 
exſpenſive ectoring Son to the Army, and . ſhou'd it 
not pleaſe Heaven he were knockd o' the Head, there's 
Bread for him, he's no more a Charge to me. | 

Al. Well, Son-in-Law, I'll leave you to think of your 
Amours; I am old enough to have ſomething more ſerious 
to conſider of. = 

Ped. If you'll bring your Daughter about twelve to my 
Houſe, or Ill fetch her in my Coach, we'll ſign the 
Marriage Articles, and eat a bit of what's in the Pot to- 
gether. 

Al. Agreed—you'll be at home about that time. [Exit 

| Ped. In ſhort, I know my own Infimities, I know tis a 
wondertul Folly for me to marry again, eſpecially: a young, 
buxom Girl; and that if ſhe be Fleſh and Blood I muſt be 
a monſtrous Cuckold, but then if my Son marry her I muſt 
part with loo Crowns a Year, which I value more than 
Reputation, Honour or Life; no, I cannot dot; *twou'd 
break my Heart ZTbud ! 1 had rather be a Cuckold 
than part with a Ducatoon! Hey day! here comes 
my extravagant Raſcal equipp d like a Marqueſs ! 


Enter Fredrick, [Talking very. loud, 
Lan looking behind bim. 
Go, go, you re a knot of Coxcombs- you know not» 
what you ſay you do not know my Father he 
guilty of ſuch Folly ! 
Ped. How now, Bean, what's the matter, what makes. 
you in ſuch a Paſſion ? 
Fred. Oh! Sir, Iam glad to hear you talk fo heartily | * 
Nothing, Sir, nothing worth troubling you with. | 
Ped. Prithee young Fop, why wound not I * heartily, 
2nd look heartily too? {oi 


Fred. I 
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Fred. I muſt confeſs it were enough to throw a peeviſh 
crazy Man into a Conſumption. | 
Ped. What is it? —— of whom? - Come, I muſt, 
I will know. N 

Fred. Four or five impertinent Fellows were taxing you 
with an Intrigue which wou d — * Judgment in que- 
ſtion, and caſt an enternal Blemiſh on your Reputation, 
Wiſdom and Honour. | 

Ped. And did you ſtand like a nice powder'd Coxcomb 
and hear 'em abuſe me? | [Anerily. 

Fred. Zooks, I do not believe the Raſcals will in haſte 


= 


forget their Reward. CE ES | 
ed. Twas well done, well done, Fred. — but what 

did they ſay? RES; | 

Fred. That which will ſurpriſe you at firſt as it did me, 
but a Man that believes: fuch Stuff muſt be diſtracted ; well, 
were not your Name mention d, Sir, faith I con'd laugh 
heartily, tis ſo ridiculous !. . 
Ped. Tell me quickly, for I am in haſte z have ſome- 
thing of mighty moment in my Head. 
Fred. Silly Rogues! wonderful filly Rogues! ha, ha, ha, 
why they fleeringly told me grave Signior Pedro was weary 
of Life, Honour and all that is valuable. 

Ped. Of his Life and Money! Zbud, they are filly lying 
Rogues indeed! —— but as how? 5 


Fred, Why that he deſignd to marry again z and marry 


a young and beautiful Lady, ha, ha, ha, ha, were not 


theſe filly Rogues? : 
'Ped. Sincerely on ſecond Thoughts not ſo very filly — 


But was this all ? | 5 | 
Fred. All! was it not a ſufficient Provocation ? well L 


think I treated em as they deſerv'd ; yet I firſt ſhew'd them 


the Impoſſibility of what they affirm d; for ſaid I, do you. 


think my droling Companions, that my Father, who has 
the Gout, Stone, Palſey, Dropſy, and the incurable Di- 


ſtemper old Age, and who cannot ſtir without a Crutch, can. 


. Fave 


2 
have any ſuch Thoughts, or has had for above twenty Tears? 

Ped. Pray who order d you to make this florid Speech? 

Fred. Your Honour, your Reputation, your Intereſt, your 
Quiet of Mind when you come to die, your — 

Ped. Take care of thy own Quiet of Mind, finical Raſ- 
cal, for I hope to live gg ſee thee hang d. 

Fred. Pray here the reſt, 'twill lm ſure make you ſplit 
your Sides tis ſo fooliſh! ha, ha, ha, well, bad I not 
neard it, I cou'd not have believ'd it ! They told me, ha, 
ha, ha, ha, ha, I cannot ſpeak for laughing, that, ha, ha, 
ha, ha. | | 88 

Ped. What did they ſay, tittering Monkey, that I may 
laugh too ? | Fant 

Fred. They told me, ha, ha, ha, ha, you was my Rival, 
ha, ha. 

Ped. Is that a laughing Matter ? | 

Fred. 1 was at firſt as facetious as they, ha, ha, ha, and 
ſaid, ah merry Gentlemen, do you think to put me out 
of humour with a Rival of Fourſcore? But when they 
grew ſerious, and poſitively affirmed you had told Signior 
Alonce you deſign'd to marry his Daughter your felf, I then 
fell into a Paſſion, told them I knew it to be a Lye forg'd 
to blaſt your Reputation; for that you had concluded the 
Match between her and me. A 

Ped. That's true; but I have fince confider'd more of 

Fred, Firſt, ſaid I, he is too indulgent a Father, too juſt 
a Man, 3 2 "<7 Ft 

Ped. Very handſomely argued—but1 have upon more 

Fred. Secondly, wou'd he marry. again, I'm certain he 
wou'd not chal a Perſon of eighteen he's wiſer — 
xnows the Conſequence, | 

Ped. That may be; but I have, knowing the Conſe- 
quence of thy marrying her, taken it into —— 

Fred. He wou'd, ſaid I again, chuſe an aged Woman, why 
nas long been both a Cook and a Nurſe ; who underſtands 
Bolſtering, Plaſtering, giving of Glyſters, ſleeping 2 

Cordiah 
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Cordials, making of ſtrong. Broths, Gellies, Sirrops, aud 
the like, for all the Joy of his Life is eating and ſleeping. 
Ped. That's a damn'd Lye too; for telling my Money is 
much greater. But this impudent Variet will diſtract me! 
[ Ape. 


| Fred. Ha, ha, ha, Love enter into his Head! he's a Mau 


of more Experience, more Judgment ! 
Ped. Hear me and thou ſhalt be judge of my Judgment 
and | 
Fred. He knows better — he knows what is conveni- 
ent for him. Can you imagine, ſaid I again, that a Man 
who has liv'd tothe Age of fourſcore and upwards in ſo good 


* - 


Reputation, wou'd forfeit. it now he is juſt going out of 


the World. 


. Ped. Zbud, that's another Lye too, I hope ! — LAſde.] 


But how com'ſt thou, * ear d Animal, to know my Age, 
and when I mult leave this precious World, ſo exactly? 

Let me in my turn give a little Advice, which is, that 
thou toucheſt no more on thoſe two Strings. 

Fred. I wou d not have you deſcend into the dark Cham- 
bers of the Grave with Ignomy. | 

Ped. Zbud, deſcend into the dark Chambers of the De- 
vil, I'll not trouble my ſelf! 

Fred. Do not diſcompoſe your ſelf, Sir, your Years re- 
on a Serenity of Soul. Beſides, what I ſay is to your 
Praiſe. | | 

Ped. Be it ſo ! Now will I try how long you'll keep in 


this praifing Humour —know, moſt ſerene Coxcomb, that 


what the World has ſaid of Iſabella and me is true. 

Fred. Oh dear! oh dear! Are you merrily diſpos d 
too? ha, ha, ba. 

Ped. Why thou ſneering Fop, if thou will not believe 
me ask Signior Alonce 7 | 

Fred. And he has given his Conſent ? 

Ped. Yes, I tell thee. 

Fred. That I ſhall marry his Daughter - I thought ſo. 

Ped. No, Impertinence! that I ſhall, that I ſhall —— 
"pe. C Fred. You! 


E ro. ] 

Fred. YouT Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. | 

Ped. Why what do'ſt make of me thou Monkey! thou 
— thou —— 5, 

Fred. Nothing, Sir, — but a young Wife may, ha, ha. 

Ped. Do what, good Son? Very meekly, 

Fred. Plant a glorious Pair of Horns on your moſt reve- 
rend Brow —— dear Father 

Ped. Ounds Sirrah, I a Cuckold 

Fred. Be not in a Paſſion, it may give you the Vapours; 
a Fit of the Stone or Gout, and make you incapable with. 
your Bride on the Wedding Night. 

Ped. There is but one thing, fleering Puppy, that hin-- 
ders the Celebration of it to morrow, which is the Arriyal- 
of Iſabel/a's Brother, who is a Captain of Dragroons. 

Fred. Celebration to morrow i — very well! and when 
Conſummation ? 

Ped. Why at Night, Blockhead ! — when doſt think ? 

Fred. At fourſcore and ten, and all your Diſtempers !— 
Then will I ſay Miracles are not ceas'd —— 

Ped. Zbud! doſt think my Sinews fo ſhrunk, and my 
Veins ſo chill'd that, that 

Fred. That you cannot move nor ſtand upright ——- 
that's all. | N 

Ped, Zbud ! I cou'd be content to be a Cuckold to diſ- 
inherint thee, if I cannot db it my felf! — but I'll try 

Fred. The Lady's virtuous, ſo I defic you there, and 1 
am; reſolv'd:to prevent your trying, like a dutiful Son-; I 
will hinder you from wilfully murthering your ſelf, and 
out of revenge too. Conſider what wou'd become of 
you ſhou'd you give up the Ghoſt the firſt Night, in the 
Arms of your young Bride, with theſe Thoughts in your 
Head? 7. wy 

Ped. You are a very confidering Fellow I find; there- 
fore I wou'd have you conſider: on what I ſay — I do for- 
bid you either going or coming where Jabellæ is, on Peril of. 
being difinherited— conſider that, and follow the Exa mple 
of your Companion Odfauio, who has ſacrific d his Amours 

| | to 


LL 


1 


to his Father's Command, who'll murther himſelf now 
Slabber-chops? ha, ha, ha. e,. 


Fred. Death! does he think me ſuch a Slave to be fright- 
ed into Obedience! But faith, Jabella's great Gbe⸗ 
dience to her Father, and my Father's Wealth, which may 
plead high with bim, may make my caſe deſperate. 

Enter Diego. 

Dieg. Ab! Sighior Frederick, your moſt humble Servant ! 
Faith I have been taking a Bottle to unbend my Mind a lit- 
tle, and lay aſide Care. Ah ! my poor Maſter. 

Fred. What! is he not in perfect Health? 

Dieg. Not lick, I muſt cdtifeſs, but he's in a deſperate 
Condition, he's a loſt Man! —— a loſt Man! 

Fred. Explain thy oy for thou knows his Misfortunes 
are mine. . 

Dieg. Tis impoſſible for any but hicſelf togive you a true 
Deſcription of his Condition, but as near I can Fil tell you. 
Fred. Do—knowingjhis Diſtemper we may ſeck a Cure. 

Dieg. [Ading his Maſter J He is fometimes as motionleſs 
as a Statue, then, hey Day l dancing and capering like a 
Monkey — then huſh —not a word for a Kingdom ; then 
again all Rapture, breaking out into theſe amorous ſoft 


Expreſſions 


Tet ſo pleaſing the Pain is, fo ſoft is the Dart, 
That 45 once it both wounds me, and tickles ny Heart. 


Then will he laugh, weep, ſing, figh, ptay- and {wear 


twenty times in half. an hour. 
Fred. If this be ſo he's delirious; prithee Diego, canſt 


thou tell the Occaſion? 
Dieg. The Occaſion, Signior ? Yes, yes, a very fooliſh 
Occaſion in my Opinion for a Man of his Morals! Im a- 


ſham'd. 
Fred. Thou know & 1 m his F Friend, kb need'{t not 


make it a Secret to me. 
Dieg. Why the firſt Occaſion is Love -—— abominable, 


. Love! and the ſecond 15 a | wicked, wretched, 
<ovetous old Father! 9 
C > Fred. My 
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Fred. My Father hinted ſomething of this to me but 
juſt now. Faith, poor Diego, my Condition is almoſt the 
lame ——— [ Sighing. 
Dieg. I thought ſo by your Mien and Air — you look a 
little diſturb'd. 

Fred. Oh! how do I long to meet my dear Octavio, to 
unload our Griefs in each other's Breaſts ! 

Dieg. Faith I do not, we ſhou'd have you fall out about 
whole *Misfortunes are the greateſt. 

Fred. Yonder comes a Gentleman I have Buſineſs with; 
prithee find out thy Maſter, and acquaint him with my 
Deſire; and return again as ſoon as thou canſt. 

Dieg. I fly, Signior, I know I ſhall find him on the 
Bank of ſome 8 P ſinging 


e ſmgs and ſighs to imitate his — 
Where ever I am, or what ever Ido, 


Lucinda is {till in my Mind — 
Or in ſome melancholy Grove cutting true Love Knots 
in the Bark of Trees adieu, Signior — [Exit. 
Euter Alonce. 


Fred. Ab, Signior Alonce “ what have I done to diſo- 
blige you.? but rather what has: your Daughter, the char- 
ming Jſabella, done to be ſo ſeverely puniſh'd > Oh, I'm 
diſtracted ! my Jabella lie in the Arms of ſuch an enervate 
Cripple as my Father She had better lye in Abra- 
bam s Bolome ! 

Al. In good faith, Frederick, L believe my Daughter had 
rather live a Maid than bave ſuch a Husband. 

Fred. Live a Maid! ſo ſhe may if ſhe has him. 

Al. Jam of thy Opinion, but that, tho ſhe be a health- 
ful young Wench, wou'd be the leaſt of her Grievance. 

Fred. Is not Impotence a lawful Impediment ? 

Al. Eruly I think fo. 


Fred. Then I'll forbid the Banes. 


Al. That wont do in our caſe, and wou'd irritate him 
ſo much the more. I know not what to ſay or do. 


Fred. Can't we think of ſomeStratagemto diſguſt him, 
make 
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make him dread the Conſequences of Matrimony ? 

Al. One wou'd think old Age and his Infirmitics ſhon'd 
have done that — faith the Thoughts of ſich a Son-in-Law 
ſo diſtract me, I cannot ſettle my ſelf to think, 

Fred. Did he ever ſee {ſabella ? 
Al. No, never. = Eh 
Fred, Then let's marry him to her Maid, ſhe's a pretty, 


witty Wench and will act the Gentlewoman well enough — 


Al. She's a plump, buxom, young Wench, and may 
diſinherit thee. 3 | | 
Fred. I defie my Father for ſuch Feats. 8 
Al. I believe you may; but ſhe may have a great many 
Children, tho he can get none, they're born in Wedlock — 
Fred. Tis true let's ſee, his Confeſſor's my Friend, 
what if I ſhou'd get him to perſuade him 'tis a moral Sin. 
Al. That wou'd not do neither, for there's a Forfeiture 
of 20000 Crowns in the caſe ;. and he values Money more 
than he does his Soul. 
Fred. I own that's his Idol —— 'sdeath, I'm diſtracted | 
Grant me time to think, tis all I beg | 
Al. How ſhall we gain that, I having made him Maſter 
of the Day, after the Arrival of my Son, who is hourly, 


expected. 


Fred. Jabella muſt feign ſome Indiſpoſition, and deſire 
him to wait the Recovery of her Health. | 
II. That Cheat the Phylicians will ſoon diſcover. 

Fred. Let but Iſabella feign her ſelf indiſpoſed; and do 
you but ſeem concern d, and give the Phyſician a double 
Fee, he'll ſay in hopes of. more, what our ſeeming Fears 
ſhall dictate to him. | EE 1 

Al. TIl do any thing within the compaſs of the Law, and 
Honour, to prevent this unnatural Match, ſo farewell, a little 
Buſineſs requires me at home. 

Fred. Pray give me leave to wait on you, and conſult the 
charming Jabella; her Preſence will inſpire me, 

Or will ſo fill, or elevate my Mind, | 
Deſpair and Sorrow ihall no Entrance. find, ¶Excunt. 
ACT 


52 
ACT i: SCENE I. 


Emer Frederick on one fide of the Stage muttering to himſelf. 
Octavio on the other fide fighing, follow'd by Diego his 
Man; they diſcover each other, run with open Arms, amd 
embrace, feghing. p a - . n HY 
Dieg. [Looking earneſtly on em.] Very fine! ſurely there 
is not ſo ridiculous a Sight to a ſober Man, as too maud- 
ling Drunkards, or two maudling Lovers! | 
&. Thou hold'ſt, my deareſt Friend, the unhappieſt 
Creature breathing in thy Arms; one whoſe Life is made 
{ſo wretched tis a Burthen. 5 
Fred. Then no Man ſo fitted for thy Company as thy 
Frederick; for, I dare ſwear, that ſquinting Hag Fortune 
never exerted her Malice with more Inveteracy and Spleen 
againſt any Man. STE” TNT 
OZ. I have been acquainted with thy melancholy Hiſto- 
Ty. —— But tell me, dear Frederzek, doſt thou not think 
my Father's Obſtinacy ought to be rejected with Scorn, and 
he treated not as a Father, but I. ___7 
Fred. I know he's a wretched hide-bound Miſer, and 
will not let thee marry the charming, the blooming Luciu- 
da for fear of Charges; and wou'd oblige thee to marty a 
a toothleſs, tiflicky, ſuperannuated Widow, in hopes ſhe'll 
dye in a little time, and leave thee ſomething to maintain 
thee for the Pains thou haſt beſtow'd on her. But this is 
nothing to my Father's Barbarity, — for — — | 
OF. What thou ſay'ſt is undeniable! is true! is barba- 
rous ! 'sdeath, for a Father, and which is more provok- 
ing, fuch an old decay d, ſhatter d, worn-eaten Husk to 
be one's Rival is Hell, Damnation, is all Plagues ſumm d 
in one! yet 1 , 
Dieg. Ha, ha, ha, ha, I think they are pretty even with 
one another! — what wou'd I give the old Dads were in 
{ome Corner to hear this Dialogue. 


4 * 
* 
. 


Fred. Tho 


rn 


* 


„ 

Fred. Tho the Character F have given of your Father 
be fo odious, that I think he ought to be baniſh'd humane 
Society; yet I muſt ſay my Father's infinitely exceeds it; 
his Barbarities are more exquiſite, —— ſmell rancker of the 
Devil. 8 

OZ. I own it, becauſe he cuts off all hopes of thy being. 
ever happy in Iſabella, not that ſhe'll be any thing the. 
worſe for his wearing, but thou muſt not marry thy Fa- 
ther's Widow —— otherwiſe my caſe were much worſe, 
for your Father has had one Leg in the Grave a pretty 
while, and the other muſt {lip in. 

Fred. But the Devil may provoke him before it does ſlip 
in ; ſo what Comfort will that be to me — therefore 
OFavio, ours is not a parellel Caſe. - : 

Dieg. Enongh, enough, good Gentlemen, I know ye are 
a Couple of unfortunate Lovers; and I know alſo that ye 
have each of you a Father not worth you — under- 
ſtand me Gentlemen, therefore inſtead of diſputing and tor- 
menting your felves about whoſe Father does moſt deſerve 
to boil'd in Brimſton, what think you if. we ſhou'd ſet our 
Brains to work to find out ſome Remedy for theſe Evils — 
I'am really concern'd to fee a. couple of. old. Flea-ſlints, 
who are Worms: meat, and lumber in this World afflict ſuch 


pretty well bred Gentlemen. | 508 
Fred. Prithee, what Remedy? Had I. not to do with a 
Father I ſhou'd not much trouble my ſelf! That word Fa 
ther ttes my Hands: 3 | 3 | 
Dieg. Very true ! tis a hard Caſe really, and-wou'd trou- 
ble a Man! I know a Son ſhou'd not kill his Father. -——- 
OF. Whoknows not that, Blockhead ; who mention'd it? 
Dieg. Yet if you have a mind to remove em out of this 
vexatious World, I believe I can find. out a ſaving way of. 


doing itz a way that will wonderfully mitigate the Crime, 
OF. What does this Rae mean? CT 
Dieg. Why you muſt, Signior OFawo, earneſtly recom- 
mend your Father to Signior Frederick's Care, and he his 
ta yours; ſo as they return home in the Evening, when 
u 
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you cannot know a Man from a Woman, but by the Senſe 


of Feeling, you underſtand me, young Gentlemen ——. I 
do not encourage treating 'em very barbarouſly ; but I 
wou'd have 'em ſo rung by the Noſe, ſo frighted that they 
may fall into Convulſions, and bid the World 
adieu — —- 'twou'd be a good Example for other Fathers, 
and no loſs to the Common- wealth. 

Fred. Tho I am very much provok d, yet I will not take 
thy Advice. | = : | 

OZ. I cou'd find in my Heart, Raſcal, to practiſe it firſt 
on thee, to ſee if it will have it's Effect. 

Dieg. Softly! ſoftly ! ſtay till I'm fourſcore, and as rich 
as one of them, have a pretty Gentleman to my Son, and 
fo forth but what think you of feeing their Apothecaries 
to give em a treble Doſe of Opium in their ſleeping 


Draughts? Thoſe Gentlemen are us'd to do ſuch friendly 


Offices, make nothing of it, and are as ſecret as Confeſſors. 

OZ. If they make no Conſcience of poyſoning Men; 
I do of ſetting 'em to work. But thou'rt an impudent Var- 
ler to talk thus to us ! | | 

Dieg. Be not angry, Gentlemen, I only told you, by way 
of Converſation, how quietly they might be ſent out of the 
World. — Let's ſee —— I believe I may find out another 
way which will not be ſo directly againſt the Law of Na- 
ture, and may go down with your tender Conſciences. 


OF. Set thy Brains to work; try what thou canſt do for 


us, I know thou'rt a witty Fellow ; and for thy Encourage- 
ment I promile to give thee this Suit I have on, and make 
thee the top Beau of thy Comrades. | 

Dieg. That is the way to encourage Wit and Induſtry, 
and if you do not unfurniſh the Breeches, for I abominate 
a poor Beau, and to have nothing in my Pockets but my dir- 
ty Fingers, and a Snuſſ-· Box, there may be hopes of Succeſs. 

Fred. Thy Pockets, Diego, {hall be as well furniſh'd with 
Money, and all other Trinkets, as any Beau's in Town, 
whilſt thou employ ſt thy Talents in our Service. 


Dieg. 1 
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Dieg. 1 do not doubt, Gentlemen, but you're Men of 
Honour. However, a little Token of your Affection, 
by way of binding a bargain, or ſo, wou'd not be ſuper- 
fluous —Gold you know is the Whet- tone of Ingenuity. 

Fred. Faith, Octavio, I take Diego to be in the right, the 
Lawyer mult have his retaining Fee or he'll not plcad 
your Cauſe ; the Phyſician mult be paid for his Viſit, or 
he'll let you periſh for want of his Advice. — Here Agent 
Diego. take theſe fifty Louis D'or's, and if thou prevent'ſt 
the Match between my Father and Jſabella, I'll add fifty 
to them. 

Oc. I cannot ſtrip my {elf before Night; but I promiſe 
before Frederick to wear it no longer than this Day, and 
to leave the Pockets as you furniſhd 'em in the Morning, 
will that do Diego ? 

Dieg. Very handſomely, Signior, for an encouraging 
Fee, but you muſt grant me one ſmall requeſt before Signior 
Frederick or your Promiſe will not fignifie much. 

OF. I know what the Rogue means by his ſneering— 
well do what is it? 

Dieg. That you go to Bed before tis dark, without en- 
tering into Chocolate-houſe, Gaming-houſe, Tavern, or 
but I need not, I believe, now honourable Love is 
got into your Head, mention Baudy-houſe. 

Fred. Very true, Diego; otherwiſe thy Conditions had 
been very mortifving. | . 

OF, I own Lucinda's Charms have made me a Penitent. 

Dieg. Then have they done more than all the Remon- 
ſtrances, and dreadful Threats of your Confeſlor. -— 
Fifty more you ſay 2 —Pray bear Witneſs Signior O70. 

Fred. Upon honour Diego — and if thoſe Lonis's be 
not weight, Fil make em ſo - — 

Dieg. Very well now let's enter on Buſineſs when did 
you, Signior Frederick, fee your old Gentleman? — Have 
you ſeen him ſince he's trun'd a Lover ? —- 

Fred. I have, Diego, and diſcours d him on that Sub- 


ject. | 


D 1)iee. How 


B 

Dieg. How does he look? — How does he behave him- 
ſelf? Is he all Rapture? Does he dance, ſing, weep, 
ſigh, ſwear, and pray like other Lovers? — Faith I fancy 
an old Lover of fourſcore and ten muſt be a noble iSight, 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, 
Methuſalem, ha, ha, ha, ha. 

OX. Faith, Diego, an old Lover muſt look, and behave 
himſelf like an old Lover, tor there 1s nothing on Earth 
to liken him to. 

Dieg. You ſhou'd lay. before him all the Dangers of a 
young and beautiful Wife, as that ſhe'll diſpiſe, ruin, and 
make him a Cuckold, with many others -——- 

Fred. J have, and much more than you can think of, 
or was decent from me, were he not my Rival. 

Dieg. It raiſes my Spleen to ſee ſuch diabolical Malice 
in an old Man! but what cou'd. he ſay for himſelf? 
As well afſured as I am, I believe ſuch a Tryal wou d have 
put me to't. 

Fred. Faith it made no Impreſſion on him, he ſtood buff 

againſt all the Rallery I cou'd think of. 

Dieg. A Man may as caſily bend an old Oak, as a per- 
verſe bid Fellow! butI cannot imagine what provokes him 
to marry ? It muſt be for Money ; and there's not a 
Creature between this and Peru, if (ſhe has Bread to eat, 
that woud willingly marry him. I'm a ground — 

OF. Doſt not thou know, Diego, that a pound ſav'd, is 
a pound got? Doſt underſtand me now? Thou art quick 
enough ſometimes. 

Dieg. All Men of Parts are not Conjurers; and were 1 
not acquainted with Alonces Humour, as well as Signior 
Pedros, twou'd be no Myſtery to me; but I'm ſure there's 
Money in the caſe Mammon, wicked Mammon is the 
Occaſion of all the Troubles and Sin of this World! 

Og. Frederick is. I believe, unwilling to expoſe his 
Father; and he's to be commended ; but with his leave, 


it being necellary for the better management of his Euſi neſs, 
INI tell Thee. 


Fred. You'lt 


he has certainly read the Hiſtory of 
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Fred. You'll oblige me; for tho the Character be true, 
yet tis uneaſie to me relate; and the more becauſe ic 
1s true. 

OF. You now know Frederick was to have married A. 
louce's Daughter, the beautiful 1ſabel/a # 

Dieg. I do ſo; but I do not plainly conccive why that 
Reſolution is alter d; and that his Father is to marry her. 

OF. Thou art a duller Rogue than I took these for! ha, 
ha, ha, one word more I'm ſure will make it plain —— 
his Father was to make a Settlement of ten thonſand 


- Crowns a Year. 


Dieg. No more I beſeech you -I ſmoak it now ! he can- 
not part with fo many dear Crowns! Very well! very well! 
tis as plain as the Noſe in your Face! So he'il mar- 
ry 1ſabeila without a Portion, rather than ſettle any thing 
on his Son. They are a couple of cloſe-fiſted old Muggins: 
but ſaving your preſence, I think your Father to be an 
Original. Now 1s here a beautiful young Lady, and 
a fine young Gentleman ſacritic'd to the Idol Mammon! — 

Fred. I cannot deny what thou ſay'it of my Father; but 
Alonce is the beſt natnr'd Man living; and were it not for 
2 curs d Bond they both have fign'd, 1 cou'd perſuade him. 

Dieg. When ſaw you, Signior Alonce? What thinks he 2? 
what ſays he of his ſprightly Sonain-Law ? ha, ha, ha. 

Fred. { Takes ont his Snuff Box.] No better than you do; 
or rather worſe, becauſe he knows the Defires of Youth 
and Vigour, and is ſenſible of the Weakneſs and Diſabili- 


ties of decrip'd old Age. 
Dieg. I adore ſuch a Man; he's a pious good Chriſtian ; 


but if all Men were of your Rival's Temper, the World 


muſt either be at an end in a little time, or the People in 
in it unlawfully begotten, But tis very well, if Alonce 
be for us, I value not the Bond of a Pinch of Snuff. 
{Takes Snuff out of Fredrick's Box] does the intended jolly 
Bride-groom know me? | 

Fred. I believe not, for he never faw thee above twice. 


Dieg. Then will I defic him to know me the third time. 
D 2, — Docs 
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—Does he ſtill drive his old Trade of Printing of Alma- 


nacks to ſtarve his Family for the good of their Souls. 


Fred. He has not mended his Houſe-keeping, nor abo-- 


liſh'd any of the Faſting-days, Diego, and his Parſimony 
is grown to that height, that I'm aſham'd to lie in his 
Houſe, or be thought his Son, 

Dieg. I know it us'd to be always Lent there; and I am 
heartily glad 'tis worle, it makes our Cauſe the better, — 
Let's think a little -—— 

Fred. We mult loſe no time, Diego, for they wait only 
the Arrival of Jſabe/la's Brother, who is a Captain of Dra- 
goons in the French Service, to celebrate the Nuptials. 


Dieg. She a Brother Captain of Dragoons |! —— hump ! 
hump! This infinitely helps. ourlmagination !—a Dragoon! 
Oct. Yes, and a very pretty Gentleman; but is now com- 


ing home with a Deſign to hang up his Arms in his Father's 


Hall with the Trophies of his Anceſtors, having an Aver- 


fion to ſtarving and being drub'd from Pillar to Poſt by a 
handly of foul ugly Rogues call'd Hxſars. 
Dies. When is this noble Captain that has an Averſion 


to ſtarving expected? Ha, ha, ha, an Averſion to ſtarving i” 


— What a pox makes him there then? — Ha, ha, ha. 


OF. Within two or three Days, I hear by ſome Stran-- 


lers. 


Dieg. [| Muzes a little] Probatum eſt — he ſhall make his. 
Appearance this Day, and like himſelf, like a Captain of 
Dragoons, to the Credit of his Family, great Comfort and 


Honour of his Brother-in-law. 
OF. What does the Fellow mean ? 


Dieg. The Quarter-Maſter of the Dragoons that are de- 


vouring this part of the Town, 1s my peculiar Friend, and 
we will, with fifteen or ſixteen of his Treops, who have 
the moſt hanging aud irightful Countenances, give you iuch 
a, Screnace —— ll fay no more 
go drink your Bottle and be cheerful. 

Fred. 1 69 not fully comprehend his meaning 
have ſome pleating Idea's — 


Dieg He 


leave all to me; and 


ret I. 
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Dieg. He ſhall firſt with Drums and Hoboys beat up his 
Brother- in- law's Quarters - but no more —I will not foreſtal 


your Mirth — I need not doubt but Habella thinks you will 


prove ſomething a better Bed- fellow than the old Gentleman > 

Fred. As much a better as being threeſcore Years youngc: 
can make a Man. 8 

Dieg. That is, juſt ſo much, as a young Cockrel is a bet- 
ter, a more delicious, and a more ſucculant Morſel, than an 
old, lean, carrion Dunghil-Cock, — Tis well! — 'tis well ! 
— Does your Father know his new Brother-in-Law ? 

Fred. He never was within his Doors; and tis now ten 
Years ſince he law him. 

Dieg. Better and better; I fear not Succeſs — huſh! 
— I hear Signior Alonces Voce— begone, begone, Gentle- 
men, without any Queſtions Serviteur tres humble — 
So, ſo, ſo, let me ſet my Face, for now begins the Farce. 

[Exernt Frederic and Octavio bowing and ſmiling, 
Diego returns their Compliment. 
Enter Alonce, Iſabella, and Roſella her Maid. 

Jab. [3Veeping.] I ſhall never oppoſe your will and Com- 
mands, Signior, tho they oppoſe my Inclinations, which 
had their Birth from your Encouragement ; becauſe you beſt 
know your own Circumſtances and Intereſt. | 

Al. I know thy Duty, and that thou'le do what I pleaſe; 
but by thy Sighs, Tears, and own Confeſſion I find it is a 
Force on thy Nature. 

Iſab. I believe a paſſive Obedience is all a Father can re- 
quire from a Daughter. 

Al. Thou Bleffing of my gray Hairs, thy Troubles pierce 
me to the Soul 

Jab. Be not concern d for me; Children ought to ſacrifice 
their Affection to their Parents lntereſt and Pleaſure. 

Roſ. That's true, Madam; but Parents ought to be rea- 
ſonable, and not impoſe on their Children that which is re- 
pugnant to Fleſh and Blood, 

Al. How now pert Goſſip. who order'd you to ſpeak ? 

Rof. I know my Miſtreſs's Conſtitntion better far than you; 
ſo am much better able to chuſe a Bed-fellow for her, 

Dieg. | Making ſeveral Poſtures and ugly Faces.) Alack! alack! 
I'm 
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Im ſorty for't with all my Heart! — I dare (wear, with 
all my Heart ! 

40. What is it that troubles thee ? 
forrow for ? | 

Dicg. Poor Signior Alouce ] — I do proteſt it grieves me 
to the Soul! 

Al. Prithee, Diego, what's the matter? — What Miſ- 
fortunc has befel thee? 

Dies. Mis fortune! I find he is not ſenſible it of himſelf! ah, 


What art thou 


Siguior Alonce! My dear Signior Alonce Oh, that Iſhou'd 


be ſo unhappy as to live to ſee ſuch a Misfortune ! 

Al. Honeſt Diego, tell me what it is, and what I can do 
to comfort thee 2 

Dieg. So much good Nature to me, is but an Addition to 
my Grief ! 

Al. Prithee what makes thee weep, and ſtare ſo earneſtly 
on me at the ſame time? 

Dieg. We all know our Beginning, but the Wiſeſt does 
not know his End! —Well, what is Man! — What is Man, 
or what hath he to boaſt of? 

Al. I proteſt it grieves me to ſee this poor Fellow 
He looks wild about the Eyes, Child, does he not? 

Jab. His Words and Countenance ſhew him deeply con- 
cern d. 

Dieg. Is any thing fo capricious as the State of Man? — 
Life is a Farce, and the World a Stage ! — Yeſterday happy, 
to Day unfortunate, yeſterday in good Health of Body and 
Mind, to day going to the Grave, or Bedlam! This is Man, 
—that poor, vain Creature Man! [ Sighs and weeps. 

AI. Thou art very full of thy melancholy, ſerious Retle- 
tions, Diego; what is the meaning on't ? 

Dieg. Like a blooming Flower in the Morning, which is 
cut down, or blaſted before Night even ſuch is Man! 

[S7ghs, &c. 

Al. Prithee Child, let us be gone; I don't like his looks 
his Phyſiognomy. | 

Dieg. Alas! alas, Signior Alonce, nor I your's now; but 
it was yeſterday a ſweet Phyfiognomy— a ſweet Phyſiogno- 
my! alas — alas! I{ab. What 


3 
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Hab. What does this Fellow mean? — Is he mad 3 

Roſ. Truly, Madam, I doubt fo. —Well, tis a thouſand 
Pitties, for 'twas a pretty, witty, and a good-natur'd young 
Fellow ! 

Dieg. Ah, Roſella, I wiſhIcou'd now ſay the ſame of thee! 
— wicked Wench! — wicked Wench ! — To have ſo good, 
ſo kind a Maſter! —— And you, Madam, fo indulgent, ſe 
careful, ſo fond a Father what ſhame ! —what ſhame !—- 

Al. Come Diego, no more fooling, for you'll provoke 
me ; tell me what's the matter. | 

Dieg. He is not fo very bad as is reported; neither de] 
diſcover much Fury, Miſchief, or Cunning in his Eyes. 

AI. If I do take a Cudgel thou ſhalt find more Miſchief, 
and Fury than thou doſt now imagine -uds-bobs! the 
Fellow takes me both tor a Fool and Mad-man. 

Dieg. Be not in a Paſſion; twill put your Blood into a ter- 
rible Ferment o, fo, be calm, be calm — ſpeak but little, 
ſpeak but little 'tis well 'tis no worſe ; ſoft Fire 
makes ſweet Malt. 'tis well 'tis no worſe — 

AI. I cannot. bear with this Villain any longer — uds— 

Jab. Be not diſturb d at ſuch a ſimple Fellows Prattle.. 

Rof. I ſeriouſly believe the poor Fellow is mad. 

Dieg. Ah, wou'd I were Reſella, wou'd I were as any Mar: 
in Europe, fo that my honeſt, dear Friend, Signior Alonce 
were in his right Senſes, that is compos mentis. 

Al. How, Raſcal! Rogue! Cut- throat! Impoſtor ! 

i Dieg, Are you not aſham d to let him appear in this Con- 
ition! 

Iſab. Let me beg you to curb your Paſſion! ——Prithee, 
Diego, leave the place. 

Al. Pray my beſt Child, let bim ſtay; there is ſome My- 
ſtery, ſome Trick in this, and I will find it ovt come 
hither, Diego, IWill not hurt thee. 

Dieg. Upon my word I'm glad to fee him ſo well! 
Well, — Signior Alouce, what have you to ſay to me? —-= 


Do you know me? 


Al. I know thee to be a great Raſcal, a great Lyar, a great 
Pimp, a great Impoſtor, a great | 
Deg, So 
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Dieg. So, ſo, enough in all Conſciences to know a Man 
by !— In good truth, he's much better in his Senſes than 1 
thought him — Do you know my Name too? 

Al. I know thou'rt call'd, Diego; but what am I the wiſer 
for that? ; 

Dieg. In truth, I'm glad to hear him talk fo rationally ! 
— lam apt to believe what the Town ſays of him is Ma- 
ice or ſome Trick. 

Al. Prithee where didſt thou hear I was run diſtracted? 

Dieg. Very well, Signior, it rejoyces my Heart to hear 
you diſcourſe fo well. But let's come to the point— this is 
the Touchſtone, pray tell me one thing, Signior, and tell me 
ſeriouſly—do you deſign to marry the young, the charming, 
the beautiful Jabella, to that old, rotten, worm-caten, ugly 
wretched Miſer Signior Pedro? 

AI. Scrioutly it is ſo reſolv'd. 

Dieg, Alas, poor Man! I find that every tittle that was 
ſaid of him is true !—Very well very well proceed, Sig- 
nior, proceed Lou can't do better! Signior Pedro will make 
ehe prettieſt Bridegroom, the ſweeteſt, the moſt delicious 
Bed- fellow a fair Lady could deſire ! —I proteſt I ſhall weep 
my ſelf blind! [Weeps. 

Al. Uds-bods, I gueſs the Buſineſs now, the Town thinks 
me not compos animi becaule of this monſtrous Match! Well, 
this is a very good-natur'd Fellow to be concern'd thus for 
me and my Family ! I'll hear him a little farther, in this paſ- 
ſionate Fit he'll tell me ſincerely all he knows — [ Afede. 

Dieg. I proteſt I have ſuch a Kindneſs for Signior Alonce, 
and all his Family that I ſhall never enjoy my ſelf again — 
Poor Madam [ſabe/la, what muſt ſhe endure ?—a Nurſe in an 
Hoſpital is much a better Life — much a better, becauſe ſhe 
is not oblig d to lie with rotten, — ſtinking Carcaſſes ! —— 
Oh, my Head !— now my Heart! — oh! — oh! — 

Al. Uds-bobs, were ſhe his own Daughter he cou'd not be 
more chagrin! A wonderful honeſt Fellow! Let's fee thy 
hand precious Diego accept theſe five Piſtols to drink 
my-Daughter's health; and be fo kind as to tell me in plain 


Terms what the Town reports of me, and why thou think'(t 
me mad? Diez. 


L 25 ] 


Diego. Wou'd not any Man think him a ſenſible, diſ. 
creet Perſon by this generous Action? 

Alonce. Seriouſly, Diego, my Senſes are as perfect as ever 
they were. But, why, does the Town think otherwiſe ? 

Diego. Fecauſe of your accepting the impotentiſime Seig- 
nior Pedro, inſtead of po!2ztif/ime Frederic, tor your Son. in. 


Law. | 
Alonce. Hump !-—— Humph! 
of Fact ? 5 A. 
Diego. This is ſo true, Signior, that ſhou'd this report 
only, remark that, this report only continue three or four 
days, you wou'd not be able to appear at your own. Door 
for the Boys. Not at your own Door, Signior | ————— 
Now what a terrible thing is that !\——alas!——alas ! —— 
Roſetta. Be not dejected, Madam, Diego has hook'd my 
Maſter , he has him, and I am ſure he has Wit enough to 
hold him; it may have a good effect. 
I/abella. Never, Roſetta, never, there's powerful Money 
in the caſe , and he'Il-not part with ſuch a Sum to redeem 


And this is matter 


* 


me from Slavery. ä 8 
Alonce. Ads-heartly-kins, and ſo it will! 1 ſhan't be able 
to go to Church, or to the Exchange. ——— But what do 


they ſay more, what Reaſons do they give? 

Diego. Say! — Why, they ſay you do not think the 
Palſie , the Goat, the Stone, the Cough, the Tifick, Cough 
o'the Lungs, the Itch, the Pox infectious, or any Infirmi. 
ties, and that you have perſuaded your Daughter ſhe's 
above Threeſcore and ten. Now, if this be not calling 
you Mad. man, Iam Mad to think ſo. Fe 
Alonce. Uds-bobs! - Well, let what will happen, 
F'll not be guilty of ſuch Inhumanity to my poor Girl. 
it makes me weep to think of what I was going to do. 

Roſetta, He melts, he melts, Madam, take Conrag e — 
I cou'd Kiſs this Arch-Rogue for his Wit. 5 
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Diego. 1 think, notwithſtanding your promiſe, you may 
tawfully refuſe him your Daughter ——— The Town's 
of my Opinion. 

— That may be; but we have Sign'd an Obligatory 
Bond. 

Diego. Thats very unlucky. 

Alonce. I find, honeſt Diego, thou haſt a Love for my 
Family; therefore will ask thy Advice, and deſire thy 
Aſſiſtance. | 

Diego. I proteſt I have been in ſuch Convulſions, ſuch 
Agonies, about this wicked, unnatural Match, and the re- 
port of the Town, that I am not capable of thinking 
I muſt breath a little —— get together my wandering 
Senſes, But this I am reſolv'd to adviſe, comporere paris, 
as the Learned ſay, joyn Youth to Youth. 

Roſetta. Do the Learned ſay ſo ; Dear Heart + 
then the Learned are of my opinion. | 
You ſhall, Madam, follow the opinion of the Learned. 

Diego. Let me lee, You have Sign'd a Bond you ſay, 
Signior ? A Forfeiture, I preſume 2 — pn 

Alonce. Very rightly and judiciouſly judg'd. 

Diego. How much is the dumm? 

Alonce. Twenty thouſand Crowns, 

Diego. *Tis very conſiderable , and too much to forfeit. 

Alonce. This is exactly what I told my Daughter. 

Diego, Fie ! Fie! you talk now like eld Signior Pearo, 
who wou'd not give a Ducatoon to redeem his Son from 
the Gallows : But youre, an indulgent Father, a diſcreet, 
wiſe Man, and wou'd. not venture your Daughter's Salva- 
tion for Twenty thouſand Crowns. — — Do you think 
a Young, Beautiful Woman can preſerve her Vertue with 
ſuch a Husband? _ | | OY | 

Alonce ] am of thy opinion in every Article: But what 
ſhall we do about this Bond - it ſticks terribly in my 
Stomach. 


Iſabella. 
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Iſabella, Ah, Roſetta, did I not tell thee Money was the 
buſineſs? 

Roſetta. Have patience, Madam, Diego has him faſt yet; 
he lets him play, as a cunning Angler does his Game. 

Diego. Laugh at it, Signior, deſpiſe it: You ſet your 
Heart on a little dirt — fie! ſie— A Thouſand years 
hence youll be never the poorer. 

Alonce. Ah! Diego, thou doſt not know how many ſteps, 
how many watchful hours the ſcraping, what I have, to. 


gether has coſt me Conſider it Diego. 
Diego. Humph ! 'Tis true !—He's in the right / ___.. 
No, give me your Hand, ——D——1 ſay, no, you ſhall 


not forfeit the Bond, and that your Daughter ſhall Marry 
Signior Frederic.—— It is decreed, nor ſhall old Pearo': 
Fate reſiſt my Will. 1 | 

Alance. Say ſt thou ſo l. -Then give me thy hand Diego. 
Here take theſe Ten Piſtoles to drink to good 
ſucceſs. 3 | 
Roſetta, What think you now, Madam? Did I not ſay 
he'd play his Fiſh till he brought him to tore ? 

 Jſabella, 1 know Pearo's Character, he'll venture any 
thing but Death for a Groat, ſo not to be manag d like 
my Father, 

Diego. Never doubt it, never doubt it; a Cauſe thus 
ſupported can never fail; — Madam be cheerful, 
Diego will venture —— Faith, his Neck to ſerve you. 

| C To ſſabella. 


E 2 Ente 
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Ent:r Frederic, as in hafte. 


Frederic, 1 Was inforin'd you had Muſick here, and came 
to partake of it. | 

Alonce, We had ſo, 7rederic ; and Muſick which wou'd 
not have diſpleas'd vou. | 

Frederic. Pray Wilat was it? 

Roſetta. An Epithalamium, Signior, on putting you 
and this Fair Lady together , till Death ſhall ſeparate 
you. 

Frederie., If this be ſo, Monarchs deſpiſe your Thrones, 
Im happier far than you. 

Alonce. This honeſt Fellow here has ſaid the Word, and 
I ſhall be extreamly pleaſed it. he can bring it about, 

Diego. Bring it about? 1 ſay 'tis done; and 'twas never 
yet ſald Diego e er broke his Word. .-Behold, Signior, the 
Generoſity of Signior Alonce; but two Retaining Fees, all 
this ; but 1 was more powerfully retain'd before by At- 
fetion. 

Iſabella. Mr. Diego has been educated at Court by his 
Breeding. ; 

Roſetta, You'll find it otherwiſe, Madam, by his Sin- 
cerit 

Diego, I am oblig'd to your Ladyſhip for your Compli- 
ment, and to your Woman for her Truth, 

Alonce Well, Diego, if thou doſt break this Match, and 
ſave me the Forſeiture, thou may*{t be ſure of many 
more. 

Diego. You pay! What wou'd ſignify Diego's Learning 
and Parts, if he cou'd not out- wit Signior Pedro? ? ha, ha, 
ha, ha, I do pretend, fair Lady, that your Youth "and 
Beauty ſhall make the old Gentleman as averſe to Marry 
you, as his Age and Infirmities make you averſe to Marry 
him. 


Alonce, 
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Al. Were he Wiſe, and not blinded by Coy::ouſieſs, 
it wou'd do. | | 

Di Doubt not what J undertake -- were it Fourtv 
thouſand, I'd mah e him glad to pay it; tho I know *twou'd 
break his heart but——that, 1 believe, wou'd be no 
ill Service to you Signior Frederic, 

Fred, You know how to oblige your Friends, Scignicor 
Diego. 

Di. And you how to requite an Oblgation Signior. 

Al, Prithee lea ve off thy Compliments Dice, and give 
us thy Advice. 

Di. Hump! This 'tis to be in Reputation! — Why 
ſhou'd not JI get a Banker's Eſtate?: ———: More Men 
have leap'd inte good Eſtates by ſtealing Reputation, than 
by their Skill, Judgment, Learning, Experience or Ho- 
neſty in all Profeſſions —— Well, what have ye to 
ſay to me Gentlemen ?—- Any more difficulties 2 

Al. Signior Pearo will be here within half an hour wit 
his Coach, to carry my Daughter to his Rouſe, | 

Di. With his Coach! then will 7 be hang'd ; for his 
Horſes keep Lent as ſtrictly as any of his Domeſticks , they 
are not able to draw a Coach. - — But let him take 
her. let him take her, I ſay; hell {con ſend her home 
again. 

Al. We'll punctually follow thy Directions a little 
buiineſs obliges me to leave you for an hcur ; I hope by 
my return ſome. further progreſs will be made. [ Exit. 

Di. As for you, fair Lady, and you, noble Patron, Ido 
command you both, obſerve, to be very Complaiſant, very 
reſpectſul, and very obedient to Signior Pedro; and leave the 
reft to your humble Servant Signior Diego de Borge. forte. 

Fred, You need not doubt, Signior, but FII punctually 
obſerve your Commands; and return a grateful acknow- 
iedgment of your Favours. 


Ieb. 
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If. T already reckon my ſelf your Debtor, Signior Diego, 
and hope to be further in your Debt. D Exeunt. 
Roſ. When thou doſt deſerve any Favours, Diego, thou 
know'ſt I am not ungrateful neither. [ Going, 
Di. Thou and J are old acquaintance, Reſetta; thou 
know'ſt my Merit, and we never yet fell out about a Kiſs ; 
L Diego holds her. 
So as I take no other Bribas of thee, 


Grant me 4 Score for a Retaining Fee. 
D Exeunt Kifſirg. 
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ACT II. 


The SCENE Pedro's Houſe. 


Enter Frederic leading Iſabella, Roſetta after him. 


Fred. His Roof, dear I/abells, has not been thus Ho- 
| nourd in my Remembrance. 

If. Will not my coming hither with you, give your Fa- 
ther ſome Ombrage, and make him think lightly of me? 

Fred. That can be no prejudice to our deſign. 

J. But it may to my Reputation; and I had rather ſuf- 
ferall the Puniſhments and Hardſhips in the World than 
forfeit it: 

Fred. To forfeit with him, is the way to maintain it 
with other People ; forall Reputation centers with him in 
Money. 

Roſ. Well, Madam, if your Reputation does get a Crack 
in Signior Frederics Company, he'll Marry you and make 
it whole again. 

J. You find, Frederic, what you have to truſt to. 

Fred. If that wou'd facilitate my Happineſs, I. wou'd: 
venture on ſomething very extravagant, 

J. Not with me I hope. 2 

Fred. Yes, my dear Iſabella, and to my Father's Beard, 
for I know he's damnably jealous Matters ſnoud be fo — 
between us he cou'd not Marry you; not that he values your 
Perſon, as beautiful as it is, but that you are ſo much Mo- 
ney to him. | 

Ref: True Signior he has occaſion for nothing but 
Money, can handle nothing elſe. 

Fred, Faith Roſetta has a right Conception of things 
But why ſo thoughtful, 1/abella ? 


J. 
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J. The filthy Bond troubles me The Summ is great; 
and all Men naturally love Money; yet ſome have a more 
extravagant tenderneſs for it than other — even to a 
Crime. 

Fred. J own my Father is the greateſt Criminal then on 
Earth. 

Re The Iron Cheſt, wherein his Money lies buried, is 
his Shrine, Madam, which he opens Twelve times every 
Day, and adores ——— He'll pay you no ſuch—— wor- 
ſhip m (ure. | 

J Who ask'd your Opinion, Mrs. Nimble Tongue? But 
you muſt be chattering tho? nothing to the purpoſe; ſor 
what you have ſaid does augment, not eleviate my Grief. 

Fred. Let us not, my deareſt Habella, augment our Trou- 
ble by our Doubts Diego, who is a cunning Fellow, 
has undertook my Father, and I believe will manage him. 

J. So your Breaſt is calm. 

Fred. Do you not love me ? 

J. Tknow not which loves beſt ; but I have moft Fears. 

Roſ. Do not torment ſo, Madam, and make your ſelf 
look like a great great Grand Mother before you're a 
Mother, unleſs you intend to be Signiour Pedro's Wife. 

Fred, Roſetta is in the right, Madam; do not ſuffer one 
Thought toalter the delightful Graces of your Face. 

Roſ. Signior Alonces Eyes are now open; he'll not bury 
you, Madam, in the Arms of ſuch a frightful old Crea- 
ture, OY f 

Fred. Roſetta comes cloſe to the Point. 

Roſ. A wretched Miſer that wou'd ſtarve and let my poor 
Lady go naked! Belides, twou'd be a mortal Sin to Marry 
her to ſucha Ghoſt, ſuch a Shadow as cannot fullfil any one 
of the Cauſes for which Matrimony was ordain'd. 

Fred. Well ſeid, Roſetta ! Ha, ha, ha, ha, III ſwear her 
Conſiderations are very juſt, ha, ha, ha Come my 
deareſt abe lla look not fo cloudily, the ſincerity of your 


Love makes me cheerful. 7 


1 


JJ That Wench is fo flippant of her Tongue, you cannot 
ſay one word, but ſhe puts in right or wrong. 

Roſ. Nay, troth Madam, put on your beſt Countenance, 
give your ſelf Airs, for here comes your Spark full Gallop 
on a Crutch / | 

If. Bleſs me, what a Figure! I have ſeen a Picture move 


as faſt, 
Enter Pedro very ſlowly, limping on a Stick. 


Pedro. Hey Day ! Hey Day! My pretended Spouſe got 
| hither already? — She's in great hafte ! — Z7bud, and 
my Son in-Law kiſſing her Hand! 

I. Forbear, Frederic, your Father will ſee you 
advances towards us. ; 

Pedro. You're heartily wellcome, Sweet-heart, to my 
poor Habitation ; But how got you thither, my Dear, 
ha ? ¶ Advances. 

J. My Good man begins to take me to task already 
What ſhall I ſay aſide Your Son, Signior, your 
Son. 

Pedro. My Son's an officious young Coxcomb ; I gave 
him no ſuch Commiſſion, no more than 1 did to mumble 
and ſlabber your Hand ſo furiouſly ! Z'bud! 1 — 

Fred. I was only wiſhing my Mother-in-Law Joy, and 
bidding her wellcome to her Houſe. 

Pedro. Zbud ! Shou'd I catch the young whoring Varlet 
in Bed with her, he'd ſay he was wiſhing her Joy too. 
Zbud! My Head akes already, which is a damnable ill 
Prognoſtication. 

Fred. Let not that diſcompoſe you, Signior ; ] was tell 
ing her how infinitely happier ſhe wou'd be in you, than 
me; that I being a young, gay, fluttering, vigorous Fel- 
low, might make her jealous, or diſturb her Nights; but 

F that 
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mat you, being very old, very infirm, cou'd give her no ſuch 
Diſturbagce, nor {ach ſtabbing Thoughts; that you wou'd 
dote on her, keep her a Houſe and Retinue like a Princeſs, 
and iet her ſquander your Treaſure — Then kiſſing 
ner Hand, and wiſhing her Joy, Itook my laſt Fare wel. 

Peary, The begginning of your Speech was very good 
but the reſt was very impertineat, and what you don't 
know. 

I½ Your Son's frank declaration of himſelf, with the 
great Advantages and Enjoyments I ſhall have when I am 
your Wife, make me with more forwardneſs than becomes 
my Sex, accept the Honour you deſign me. 

Pedro. A good pretty Speech too in the beginning ; but 
fark nought in the middle, and very pert and brisk in the 
Concluſion. 5 | 

Raſ. I believe your two Speeches have half ſpoil'd Mr. 
Brid egroom's Stomach, 

Pedro, Well, Son, you have renounc'd your Love; and 
you, Sweet-heart, have given your Conſent ; fo there is 
nothing now to be thought of but the Wedding prepara- 
tions. — -Pll Marry as ſoon as I can, that I may turn 
my Son out of my Doors, and lock that pert Wife of mine 
in my Garret —— Z bud! Il fpoil both your — . 

. | Afae. 

J. When ever you pleaſe; but the ſooner you NH 
happy the better. | . 

Pedro. Ves, Sweeting, I will make thee happy ——If 
Faſting, Praying, and due Correction will make thee ſo. 
Z bud ! How ſhe longs to be throwing away my Money! 

Aſide. 

Fred, I think the ſirſt Preparations ſhou'd be the 2 
Wedding Garments, they will be ſome time making; 
therefore I propoſe going to the Mercers while Dinner's 
getting ready. e 


Pedro. 


>. ; _ 
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Pedro. That is ready at any time, for 1 have nothing but 
my own Dinner; not deſigning to make a Stranger oi one 
look on as my Wie. 

If: 'Tis much more obliging, and looks very Husband 
like. 

Fred, Knowing ſeveral Perſons of Quality deſign my 
Mother-in-Law a Viſit, to bil her wellcome Home, ar d 
wiſh her Joy, 1 have order'd the Butcher, Poulterer, Fiſh. 
monger, Paiſtry-Cook, Confect ioner, and Fruiterer, to 
ſend in every thing that's in Seaſon, and proper for a hand- 
ſome Entertainment. 

Pedro. L bud! I have been a Houſe-keeper above 
Threeſcore Years, and never ſaw the Face of any one 
of thoſe Glutton cramming Raſcals within my Doors. 
Ounds ! TIl be Married as ſoon as I have Din'd, that I may 
turn 'em all out of my Doors before Supper. [ Aſide. 

Fred, Will you walk into the Kitchin and ſee the Prepa- 
rations? If you think what I have provided will not do, 
Ill ſend again to Market. 

Pedro. Ounds, ye Dog ! Be ſure to eat heartily, for thou 
ſhalt never eat here again. 

Ro/. If you ſend again to Market, my Lady will have 
time enough to lay out a great deal of Money before Din- 
ner. | | 

Pedro. Looks What does that Grand-Child of the De- 
vil ſay? [ Aſide, 

Roſ. In my Opinion you ought to think of the Liveries 
in the firſt Place; for Signior Pedro's Boy looks more like a 
Garden Scare-crow than a Chriſtian. 

Pedro. What a Pox | Has that ragged Vermin followed 
me? Did I not bid you ſtay behind the Door, Baſtard ? 

Bapt. Yes, Signior; but I was unwilling, for your Re- 
putation, to appear thus on your wedding Day, 
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Pech o. Hey Day! My Reputation ! — What's my Re- 


putation to you Impudeace ? Diſappear this Minute, 
ON —— [ Exit Baptiſte. 

Ro/. You had beſt cloath him, Madam, with the other — 
Footmen and Coachmen, | 

Pedro. Pray who are you? 
here? 

Roj. am your Ladys Woman, Signior; and one who — 

Pedro. Will want another Miſtre“, as ſoon as Jam Mar- 
ry'd For thou ſhalt not ſtay two Minutes after, [ Aſide, 

Fred. If you intend to go to the Mercers, Lace-Shop, 
Woollen Drapers, Milleners, or Indian NHouſe, let us lole 
no time. I believe, Madam, my Father's Coach attends 
your Orders. 

Pedro. Truly my Horſes are ſomething indiſpos'd, ſo that 
my Ccach is not ready; and the Streets are very dirty, 
Chicken, thou canſt not walk jt. 

J. We can take each of us a Chair: Neither do I care 
ſor the uneaſineſs of a Coach at any time; unleſs it be a 
Conch and Six, to take the Air out of Town for my Diver. 

jon 

Pedro. Tbud ! What Impudence A Woman that 
I take without a Great Talk of a Chair, and Coach and 
Six Ounds ! You ſhall be glad to take the Air at 
a Garret Window for your Diverſion, before you are two 
Davs older. |  [Afrae. 

Fred. Madam ſays very well, twill make a very pretty 
Cavalcade Who waits there? —— Refetta, pri- 
thee ſend for Four handiome Chairs. 

Pedro. Four Chairs! Hold, Hold, Let's firſt know 
whither you intend to go? 

Fred. To ls Roches. 

Pedro. Do you think me ſuch an Afs?— -Do you 
think Yi] pur my Noſe within a Mercer's Doors that keeps 

his 


What Buſineſs have you 


1 


his Coach, and truſts Quality ? — No, No, Zþbud! 
No, No. 

If, Whithe: will you carry us, my Deary ? 

Pedro, T: aly, I believe we may find very pretty ſecond 
Hand Things, and neatly ſcgwer'd and made up, at a Sale 
Shop in the next Alley. 

JJ. Mhere your Cook-maid and Scullion buy their Appa- 
rel; and where you cloathed your Foot. Boy, ——- No, 
indeed, ſweet Ducky, I intend to have the neweſt Silke, 
the richeſt, and moſt A. la · mode 

Pedro. Your Father told me you was a good Huſwife. 

Rof. A very good Huiwite, Signicr ; only a little curious 
and nice in the Richneſs of the Furniture of her Boule. 
her Equipage, and her Apparel and Elegancy of her fable 
and Treating; and a little expenſive ſhe'll be too in Gaming, 
and ſome other Matters, you being old and infirm, {hk 
cannnot naturally avoid.——A very good Huſwife — 
Signior 

Pedro. Oh, Horrible! horrible! horrible ! Thou 
eldeſt Daughter of Proſerpine Avaunt, and to thy Parents 


Habitation, Hell, retire, —££—— What an abominab:: 
lying World is this! proteſt I'm aſham'd to live 
in't. | 


He., By my Virginity, *tis a Shame you ſhou'd ! —— 
However, have but a little Patience, and my good Lady 
will ſoon ſend you to Heaven. 

| [ 4 Noiſe of Drums ana Hautboys without. 

Pedro, What will become of mel! What will be- 
come of me ! This muſt be that ungodly, defperate young 
Fellow, Prince Eugene, with ſome of his ugly Huſſars come 
to {teal a French General or a young King | — Prithee —— 
Fred. prethee good Boy run and tell him I have no ſuch —— 
Perivn in my. Bouſe, —- And here — tiere, take this 
pratling Wench with thee, ſhe may-emptoy him, cool his- 

Cou- 


IP 
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Couriage, and make him a little gentle, or 1 ſhall be plun 


der'd! —— Undone! Oh! oh l oh! 
Fred. Be not in ſuch a Fright, Signor; I believe this 
to be Muſick come to wiſh you and your Bride Joy. 


Enter Baptiſte Running, 


Bapt, Signior |! Signior ! Your Hall is ſo cram'd with Sol- 
diers, both Horſe and Foot, there is no Place to put ones Head! 

Pedro. Who are they? from whence came 
they ? What wou'd they have? Who do 


they enquire for? 


2 
2 82 


Bapt. There is one, who is much finer than his Com- 


panions, that asks for Madam J/abela, and ſays he is her 
Brother. 


J. Oh my Heart leaps with Joy !—— Now ſhall I ſoon 
be happy, my Chicken My dear, dear Brother, the 
Captain of Dragoons ! Roſetta ! —— Roſetta ! —— 
Whereart thou ? Whereis this idle Wench ? 

Roſ. Here, Madam, at your Elbow. | 

J. Fly, Girl, and tell him with what Impatience he's 
expected. Doſt hear, Roſetta, if he has brought his Troop 
with him, give Orders to provide enough of every thing; 
and let 'em be handſomely treated, [Exit Roſetta. 

Pedro. Z bud! How Miſtreſs like ſhe Commands al- 
ready !- - But my Comfort is, her Reign will now be 
ſhort. Z bud! I'll put the Matrimonial Clog on her 
Leg before Dinner. Come hither, Fred. Doſt 
thou know this Captain of Dragoons this 
Brother-in-law fo much boaſted of? 

Fred, Very well, Signior. — And let me tell you, there's 
not a braver, nor a more deſperate young Fellow in Europe. 


I wou'd tell you more, but Pm afraid my Mother in-law 
thouw'd 
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ſhou'd hear me, and tell him again ———'$liſe ! 1 wowed 
not, 

Pedro. Her Thoughts are fix'd on the Wedding Night, 
Fred. That thou may ſt be ſure is uppermoſt now in her 
Head, Go on, honeſt Fred,. —go on — he is, thou 
ſayeſt, the moſt deſperate, reſolute, bloody, barbarous, 
thieviſh Fellow that - that prithee go on — 

Fred. That is what I was going to tell you , but that is 
only if you ſhou'd put him into a Paſſion , teſtiſie any A- 
verſion for Dragoons z or not make him as wellcome as he 
expects; otherwiie hes as quiet as a Lamb, and excellent 
Company. — Y'gad ! - And that's a very good hu- 
mour — He ll ſet and Eat and Drink, and ſing from Mor- 
ning till Night | —— That's his Lite whereeꝰer he is. 

Pedro. A wonderful honeſt Fellow this! -When® 
his Belly is full he's as quiet as a Lamb! Zbud, the 
Devil is very excellent Company too when he's pleas d 


Enter Diego ſinging the ſollowing Song, dreſs'd like a 
Captain of Dragoons, follow d by Roſetta and ſe- 
vera! Dragoons, one carrying the Captain's Boots. 


S ON G. 


4 Hile the Lover is thinking, 
WW With my Friend I'll be drinking, 
And with Vigour purſue my Delight , 
While the Fool is deſigning, 

His fatal Confining 


With Bacchus Il hend the whole Night. 


With 
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With the God I'll be jolly, b 
Without Madneſs or Folly, 
N Fickle Woman to Marry implore, 
Leave my Bottle and Friend, 
For ſo fooliſh an End; 
D If Ido, may I never arink more. 


Fred. Did not I telf you he was a very merry Fellow? 
Diego. So, ſo, ſo, I'm glad to fee ſo much good Company 
cluck'd together; yet *tis no more than I expected, for l 
met with the News of this Wedding twenty Leagues off, 
which made me double my pace as much as if I came to Plun- 
der the Houſe. | 
J. *Twas kindly done, Brother; for we long to be Mar- 


ry'd. 
* Diego. Say ſt thou fo, Girl ! Is thy Maiden head a Bur- 
den to thee? 
Rof. It had not need; for I believe Mr. Bridegroom can- 
not eaſe her. 
J. This is the Gentleman my Father has made Choice 
of for his Son-in-law. 
Diego. Not that young Smock-Face Fellow, ſurely ! 
I.. No indeed, Brother, | think not! This worthy 
orave Gentleman. ; | 
Diego. Oh! Now you ſay ſomething ! This is ſomething 
like a Husband ! This is what my Father always ſaid! _— 
Come give me thy Hand Revernd Brother. in. law. 
Pedro. The Captain talks like a Man of very good Senſe ; 
but Ido not like his Squeeze — Zbud, he has broke 
my Hand. 7 
Roſ. He is ſomething homely, noble Captain, but he's 
pretty hearty for his Years. x | 
Diego. A young Woman wou'd nor, I believe, chuſe him 
ſor her Gallant ; but he may, for he's Rich, make a very 
00, a very uſeful Husband, | Pedro. 
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Pedro. That is, to fur; her with Money, and covet 
her Iniquities. But I thall deceive 5e, — For Garret is tn® 
Word. Ade. 

Diego. You will not increaſe our Family, Brother. in law; 
you Marry purely for Society. | 

Roſ. And my Lady, purely fer Money, I preſume; for 
ſhe ca:1zor expect her Husband ſhou'd fuilfil any of the 
Ends of Wedlock. 

Pedro. Precious Soul! I don't doubt but thou'lt procure 
ſome luſty young Fellow that ſhall fullfil em for me. 
Confound thee, [Afiae in a Paſſion, 

Diego. Who's this > — My dear Frederic, on my Ho- 
nour, I had almoſt forgot thee ! — What Figure mak'(t 
thou here ? [ Embraces, 

Fred. That of obedient Son-in-law to this fair Lady. 

Diego. Oh, my Reverend Brother-in-law,let me again Em- 
brace you ! —— Hola-hay, Dragoons ! Gentlemen, Sans 
Ceremonie z Soldiers, you know, make not many Com- 
pliments. 

Pedro. I like the Captain very well hitherto; but I can- 
not bear the Sight of thoſe ugly, wide- mouth, goggle- 
ey d Rogues at his Heels: Aide. 

Le Loup, Firſt Dragoon holding Boots. Where muſt I {et 
your Boots Captain and Equipage ? 

Diego. Any where, for I intend to take up Quarters with 
my Brother-in-Law for a Fortnight or Three Weeks, to ſee 
how Matrimony agrees with him. 

Fred, You Honour us, Captain. Pray, Roſetta, for 
Founs now at home, order the Apartment next to mine to 

e ſet in order. 

Di. Go along with that pretty Wench, Le Loup; but be 

very Civil, for I don't know but I may take her for my 


Companion ——— Brother in. Law has more Maids. 
L Exexnt Roletta ad Le Loup. 


G Pod. 
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Ped, Wondrous good News, Faith and freſh : It rejoyces 
my Heart that I ſhall have ſuch excellent Company in my 
Houſe for Three Weeks! Honeſt Fellows that will 
eat, drink, and roar all day, and lie with my Maids all 
Night! —— heartily glad /—— wondrous good News! — 


Ouncs! — [ Aſide, 
Die, Now to the point — When are you to be 
Married ? 


If. We were talkirg, juſt as you arriv'd, of going to the 
Mercers. 

Die. Pſhaw | pſhaw! Marry in theſe Cloaths, and give 
not thy mind ſo to Vanity ! I look on this Gentleman as 
my Brother-in-Law z be a good Houſewite and ſave 
his Money; hang Expences,—Iabominate it. | 

Ped. *Lbud, an ingenious Perſon ! — This comforts my 
Heart! Save his Money! — hang Expences! ———— 
Spoke like an Angel ! — Zbud, I cou'd kiſs him. ( Aſide. 

Die, Before we talk any more of this matter, let me 
know how you intend to diſpoſe of my Equipage, of a 
Company of hungry Fellows and Horſes, who have not 
eat or drank fince Two this Morning. 

Fred, Trouble not your ſelf, Captain, my Father has a 
Stable that will hold Thirty Horſes commodiouſly. 

Die. Then it will hold upon a neceſſity Three or Four 
and Thirty —— That will do——That will do. 

Ped. But 1 have neither Hay nor Oats; if I had your 
Horſes ſhou'd be very wellcome. 

Fred, Pardon me, there was ſome brought in this Morn- 
ing early, | 

Die, Tam glad on't, otherwiſe the poor Jades muſt have 
been contented with a Sop of Bread and Wine till you had 
provided ſome hut you ſhou'd always keep a ſtock by 
you, brother-in-Law ; a Man may pop upon you, may ſur- 

riſe you. 
F Fred. What think you, Captain, if we ſhou'd ſend moſt 
of your Men and Horſes to my Father's Countrey Houſe, 
Two 
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Two Leagues from hence, to morrow Morning; there is 
more and better conveniency there. | 

Die. With all my Heart, if *twill be a kindneſs to you; 
provided alſo it be a clear, fine Air, and a healthy Soil, and 
that there be plenty of good Things; for my poor Fellows 
are nice, have ſuffer d; and 1 wou'd have em now enjoy 
themſelves. 

Fred. Every thing they can deſire, 

Die. Bravely ſaid by Hercules! Then Pm in hopes my 
Men and Horſes will feed heartily, recover their Fleſh, 
fatten a little; for they're in a poor Condition now. 

Ped. Enjoy themſelves, and fatten !—— very comfort- 
able! then the Air muſt be clear, and a healthy Soil!--- 
This is the joy of my Heart! —— But that which crowns 
all is, that he thinks he does me a kindneſs. —Ounds !-— 
yll be reveng'd, and diſappoint you all this minute! *Zbud ! 
Pll Hang my ſelf, and then the Government will Seize 
on my Eſtate. [Diſtrafealy, 

Die. Sans-quartier. 

Sans. quartier. What ſays my Noble Captain? 

Die. How many Dragoons have we here? 

Sans, Five, and Twenty five in the Hall and Kitchin, 


Ped. Ounds ! are they got into the Kitchin already ! was 


there ever ſuch Impudence ! 

Die. How many Horſes ? 

Sans. Seven and twenty, and your Six make Three and 
thirty. 

Die. How many Women and Children ? 

Sans. Twelve Women, Ten of which are ready to Cry 
out, and Six and thirty Children, 

Die. Let all thefe be ready to March to morrow by Six 
in the Morning to my Brother-in-Laws in the Countrey 
take care the Women have good Beds, good Nurſes, good 
Midwives, and every thing that is neceary tor their Con- 
dition; Let the Children alſo be taken care of: mean 
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thoſe already born, as well as thoſe which are to be born. —— 
D'ye underſtand me? 

Sans What God-father muſt we get for them, Captain? 
You know that will be very chargeable ; but they muſt be 
made Chriſtians, or they'll not be cepabie of ſerving our 
Moſt Chriſtian Monarch. 

Die, Faith well remember'd |! - Why, Brother-in- 
Law, they being born in his Rouſe. 

Ped. In troth, and that's very well ſaid ! ha, ha, ha, ay, 
ay, with all my heart; ha, ha, ha; Pm ſo pleasd at this, 
ha, ha, ha, I think I 'was never o pleas d in all my Life 
before, ha, ha, ha, this is the happieſt day! 

[ Iz a diſtracted manner, 

Brije-menage. Then we Quarter here till to morrow; ſo 
In go ſee for ſome Breakfalt, and what preparations they 
are making for Dinner and Supper, for I am very ſharp, 

Die. I find, Brother in Law, the Dragoons intend to 
{ve what Houſe you keep. 

Ped, And wellcome, in troth ; they know any body, 
this day, may make bold with all that I have I vow 
and this is pure ſport— and 1 never faw ſuch ſport 
defore. : 

Die, La Terrear, 

La. Your Will, Captain ? 

Die. Be ure je behave your ſelves diſcreetly , good 
Cheer; a double Ordinary of every thing both for your 
ſelves and Horſes ; ; but no Noiſe, no breaking of Heads, 
or cutting off Ears; you'll have all in abundance. 

La. We know how to behave our ſelves like Gentlemen, 
if we be treated as ſuch ; otherwiſe Sharp, Dragoons, Sharp 
is the word, 

Die. I will have vou Sans-raiſon, Marche a Terre, La 
Terreur and S4;-74artter ſtay here, to wait on meat Table, 
fill me Wine when I'm thirſty, which lam very often, and 
am now, Morbieu, ready to choak for want of a Bottle. 
Fred, 


1 
Fred. Faith we'll have a Bottle or two, Captain, before 


we think of any thing elſe. 
Diego. Bravely ſaid, by Mars | et me die if thou 


haſt not charm'd me / If I do —— may I never drink 
more [ Sings. 

Fred. We'll pierce the beſt to drink to the Bride and 
Bridegroom's Heath, | | 

Diego. Fly, Sans quartier, and help *em; 1 ſhall turn to 1 
Duſt, Parbleu, if 1 drink not immediately. We 
drank pretty good laſt Night, Ls Terrear ? 

La Excellent, Captain, we drank till you order'd to 1 
Horſe, and pretty quickly truly. 

Diego. Did your Landlord uſe you handſomely for your 
Civility ? 

La. He gave each Man four Crowns, and the Wo- 5 
men and Children Crowns a piece, with many Excuſes; As 1 

that 'twas a very hard Time; That Taxes were great, and # 
ſuch Sus, - 1 
Diego. Poor Fellows, indeed, that was too little, conũder- 
ing your good Behaviour Tis no Encouragement, 

Briſe-menage, One can have no more of a Cat than her 
Skin - But to Morrow Will make amends for all. 

Pedro. No doubt on't indeed; and you do me a great 
deal of Honour: Gentlemen, — ttis the Joy of my Heart, 
Gentlemen, to ſee you diſpoſe ſo nobly of what is mine. — 
But you'll be ſo kind, I'm ſure, becauſe l'm to be Marry'd 
to Day, and have occaſion for my Houſe, to go to ſome Inn 
till to morrow Morning Lbud! If I can but whea- 
dle the Dogs out of my Houle, I'll venture em to mor- 
row, | [Aſides 


Enter 
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Enter Baptiſte and Roſetta in haſte. 


Bapt. Captain, Captain, If you will not keep a bet - 
ter Diſcipline among the Soldiers, we muſt leave 
the Houſe. 

Diego. What's the matter? What have they done? 

Bapt. All imploy*d, Captain; ſome throw the Corn out 
at Window by whole Sacks, whilft others provide 
for the Back and the Belly. 

Fred, Very careful Fellows ; they'll never ſtarve, 

Pedro. Confound 'em and their Care too. — Come to 
me Child, and tell me what they have done. 

Bapt, They have already devour'd every bit of Victuals, 
raw and roaſted, that wasin the Houſe ; and ſwear, if we 
do not ſend immediately to Market for ſomething that's in 
_ Seaſon, for Dinner and Supper, they*ll put you, and every 
living Creature that belongs to the Houſe, on the Spit 
This is what they have done in Kitchin, Buttery, and 
Pantry. : 

Pedro. Curſed nice Fellows, with a Pox ! Had ever 
Man ſuch Cormerants, ſuch Villains to entertain! But 
they have not ſurely been ſo void of Grace as to go into 
the Chambers. | 5 5 

Roſ. Yes, truly, ſome of them are very buſie there. 

Pedro. There is nothing there to imploy their Teeth. 

Roſ. But there is to imploy their Fingers, and if you'll 
take the Pains to ſtep up Stairs you may ſee them — — 
"Twou'd really make one laugh to fee em ſo induſtrous. 

J. None of the Women have cry'd out I hope; 1 in- 
tend they ſhall Lie ig at our Country Houſe. 

Roſ. No, Madam; ha, ha, ha; you woud take 'em for 
ſo many Taylors and Sempſtreſſes; ſome are making the 
Hangings, Bed-Courtains, and Windo. Courtains into 


Coats, 
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Coats, Waſtcoats, Breeches and Petticoats; the reſt are 
making the Sheets, Table-cloths, Napkins and Towels, in- 
to Shirts, Smocks, Aprons, and Baby-Clouts , that I be- 
lieve by to morrow Morning al! the Goods in your Houſe 
will be made up into wearing Apparel, 

Ped. Z'bud ! Ard what will they make my Houſe up into? 
Paul Diacks Huſſars are Saints to theſe Dogs! Captain, 
Brother-in-law, Captain, Will you let theſe Hounds, 
theſe Wolves flea me, devour me alive? | 

Diego, Let not this, Brother-in-law, add one Wrinckle 
to your Face; *tis nothing but a little Food and Raiment , 
but lll take Care about it. x | 

Pedro. Good Noble Captain let me wait on you, 

Diego. Not for a thouſand Piſtoles! You may, Morbleu, 
as ſafely venture into the Den of a hungry Lyon. 

Exit Diego, Dragoons, and Baptiſte, 

Pedro. This is very comfortable, Sweet-heart, wone 

drous comfortable! ] find if I Marry you, I ſhall al- 

ways have a Gariſon of worthy, nice Gentlemen, call'd 

Deayoven, in my Houſe— —] —'Tis wondrous comfort- 
able! 


Enter Toinette in haſte. 


Toine. Did you give Orders Signior, that the Dragoons 
ſhou'd fetch your Wine in great Pitchers ? 29 

Pedro. Doſt thou think, fooliſh Wench, I wou'd be 
guilty of ſuch a Sin; laviſh ſo the good Creature? 

Toine, I knew Iſhoud have won, had I laid with thoſe 
Swaggering Blades. | . 

Pedro. Then thou haſt not given 'em any? Tis well 
done. 

Toine. No, indeed, thoſe worthy Gentlemen can help 
themſelves. They'll never be hang'd for their Modeſty. 


Pedro. 
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Pedro. In the Name of Satan, who gave em the Key 
of the Cellar? | 

Foine, Truly, I believe the Black Gentleman you juſt 
now mention'd, is their very good Friend, and does aſſiſt 
em; for they no ſooner approachd the Door, mutter- 
ing ſome hard Words, but crack, — crack it flew open; 
and the Pipes of Wine ſpouted like ſo many Fountains of 
Water Spouted, Signior. | 


Exter Diego with Hautbeys playing before him, follow- 
ed by Six Dragoons, each a Pitcher on his Shoulder, 
and a Glaſs in bis Hat, | 


Diego. Cheer up, Brother-in-law, the Dragoons have 
eat and drank very heartily, ſo that they'll be pretty civil 
Gueſt now; and I have order'd none but honeſt Fellows, 
good ſober Fellows with your Wives and Children to your 
Country Houle —-— Good wholeſome Fellows, Par- 
bleu ! 'Twou'd do your Heart good to ſee em eat. 

Pedro. Break my Heart i'm ſure it wou'd | [Afide, —— 
Toinette, run immediately and put Ratsbane in my Wine; 
if 1 don't poiſon theſe Catter-pillars they Il ruine me. 

[Exit Toinette. 

Diego. All luſty, handſome, well-ſhap'd young Fellows; 
the ſhorteft is half a Yard taller than I am. 

Pedro 1 muſt own that to be a mighty Obligation ! All 
modeſt, nice Fellows, I don't doubt, and their Ladies and 
Children fine, well bred, civil Perſons — Your very 
humble Servant dear Captain and Brother-in law. 


Enter 


„ 
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Enter Alonce and Octavio. 


Alonce. Faith and Troth this good diſpoſition for Mirth 
- rejoyces my Heart ———Oh, my dear Son! thou 
fill'ſt my Arms with welcome Joy; I'll be ſworn thou arc 
- mightily improv'd! —— Is he not, Octavio? | 
Acavio. Both in Perſon and Fame ——- he has been ga- 


thering Laurels in the dangerous Fields of Mars. 
Diego. I have been gathering Contributions in the richeſt 
Villages of Mars; which we Dragoons prefer to Laurels. 
Pedro. That is Stealing and Plundering. UL Aſide. 
Alcace. Well, and how, Man? — gay and merry ſtill? 
Diego. Faich I rake rothing to Heart; but reverend Bro. 
ther-in-Law looks as if he did. 5 
Octavio. The thoughts of his approaching Bliſs Tranſport 
him; Joy has che ſame effect as Grief, will draw Tears and 
ſtop the (rgans of the Voiſe. | 
Pedro. Zbud, I cou'd wiſh the Organs of thy Voice were 
ſtop'd with a good Halter! —— approaching Bliſs with a 
Pox ! no, tis approaching Sorrow that Diſtracts me! . Aſide: 
0:Zavio, As I have always had a Love for you and your 
Faru y, Segnior, ſo give me leave, this day, to rejoyce with 
you for your wonderful good Fortune in this Beauteous 
Lady. | | 
Pedro. Prithee Love me ſtill and hang my Family 
prethee Pſhaw thou'rt a Coxcomb, I fay ...___. 
trouble me no more with thy fooliſh Oratory Wonderful 
good Fortune, quoth a ! *Zbud, tis all a Lie! 'Zbud! I 
don't thing it Wonderful, for an Old Man, that Marries a 
Young Wife tobe a Cuckold and undone ! Zbud, he's a Ly- 
ing Villain. = 2 ; - 
Diego. Come, Brother-in-Law, take your Bride by the 
Hand, ruffle her Tippet, and look with an Air that Threa- 
tens due Benevolence, not due Correction. 
H O 
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Octævio. Toſpeak truly, Mr. Bridegroom looks more like 
a School-Maſter than a Lover. 

Pedro, And you more like a Knave, a Cuckold-· making 
Knave than a Friend, for all your ſolemn Declaration, 

Diego, I believe Brother-in-Law, like an old Soldier in 
ſight of a rich Prize, is Diſtracted till he's at it. 

Pedro. Zbud! Brother. in-Law, I hate your Converſation 
as bad as J do my Confeſlor's; he's all give! give! and you 
Plunder! Plunder 

Diego. Have patience Brother in Law ! —— come, 7'll 
give you a little Diverſion to ſhorten the time —-Dragoons , 
prepair for your Exerciſe. 

La Terreur, Which Captain? 

Diego. This day is dedicated to Bacchus; therefore our 
cheerful, Baccanalian Exerciſe. Silence. . 

Take heed to cloſe your Raok. 
| Cloſe to the Front. | | 
To the Right and Left joyn your RightHands to yourPitchers, 
| Poize your Pitchers. 
Joyn your Left Hands to your Pitchers. 
Set down your Pitchers. 
2 As ye were. 
1 Lay your Left hands on your Hats. 
Draw forth your Glaſſes. 
Hold em up. 
Joyn your Right Hands to your Glaſſes. 
| Blow your Glaſſes, 
Take up your Pitchers. 
Poize your Pitchers. 
Carry your Glaſſes to your Pitchers, 
Charge. 
Set down your Pitchers. 
Hold up your Glaſſes. 
Open your Mouths. 
Carry your Glaſſes to your Mouths. 
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Firs. 
Recover your Glaſſes. 
| Take Breath, 
Haut-boys make ready. L The Haut- boys Play, 
| Halt, 
Take up your Pitchers. 3 
Pedro. What the Devil! — why Captain! — what 
d'ye mean ! *Zbud! will you ruine me with your Confoun- 
ded Ezercile ? | 
Diego. Morbleu ! ———— Brother-in-Law I wonder at 
you .. . You know not the conſequence of this Im cer 
tain / by Bacephalus | —— it might have occaſion'd a 
great diſorder in ths Corp! —- We muſt begin all again. 
Silence. 
Poize your Pitchers. 
Carry your Glaſſes to your Pitchers. 
Charge. 
Charge to the Brim. 
Set down your Pitchers, 
Hold up your Glaſſes, 
Open your Mouths. 
Carry your W to your Mouths. 
ire. 
Recover your Glaſſes. 
Take Breath. 
Take up your Pitchers. 
Shoulder your Pitchers. 
55 Hautboys, make ready. 
Diego. So, Reverend Brother-in-Law, how is it 
now ? Are not theſe very pretty Fellows ?—— 1 
dare ſwear you'll be unwilling to part with them? 


Alon. In truth this was very pretty ! What ſay you, Son- 
iu-Law a 


H 2 . Pearo. 
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Pedro. I ſay, I think my ſelf ſomething too old to Mar. 


ry again Zbud, I wou'd not Marry an Angel, had ſhe a 
Brother 2 7 [ Aſide, 


Alon, Tis ſtrange a Man ſhou'd decay ſo in two Hours 
time; but juſt now you thought your telf as fit a Match. 
for my Daughter as that Young Gentleman. 

Pedro. Tis true, but younger and Wiſer, younger and Wi. 
{cr ; | have ſeen a great deal ſince that, have had much ex- 
periznce, Correction, not Propagation is the Old Man's 
Talent; which will not pleaſe you, nor your Daughter. 

Alon. Now {1 mult fay you are much Wiſer, for you 
know your Own Abilities. Well, ſhall we Cancel the 
Bond, and put the Young People together, as was firſt de 
ſignd ?— 1 fancy their needs no more (ow tſhip. 

Pedro. Agreed, provided theſe Handſome, Tall, Well- 
Shap'd, Nice, Modeſt and Honeſt Drago:.ns with their 
well bred Ladies, and more hopeſul Progeny, depart my 
Houſe this Minute. 5 YE 

Pedro. That they ſhall do; and the better to pleaſe you, 
becauſe I know your Temper , with their Jockets the in- 
ſides out ward. V 
F Here Frederic meets Iſabella and embraces her, 

Octavo Complin. ents em. 

Ped. 1 ſhou'd be doubly pleas'd to ſee them go with the ir 
Guts inſides outw'ards. Rept : 

Alon. Oh, fie! fie! they are very honeſt, Merry Fel- 
lows. | | 

Pedro. Honeſt ! Hang em! always cramming or ſteal- 
ing. If their Souls have no more Reft hereafter, than their 
Tezth and Fingers have now, *Zbud , I know their 
doom. 3 . 

Diego. Very pretty! this is the Fate of Soldiers! when 
you have no more occcaſion fer them, Curſe em, and ſend 
em away to ſtarve! Let me tell ye, Gentlemen, French 
Dregoons are not to be thus treated. 


Fred. 
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Fred. Be not angry, good Captain; cannot you be as 
Merry at my Wedding as my Father's, 

Diego. Who doubts that, Jeune Barbe! But we then 
ſhou'd have had two rejoycing Days together ; a Wedding 
and a Funeral; for Reverend Brother- in-Law cou'1 nor 
have held it two Days. | | 

Fred, Since that Honour is confer'd on me, do not ob- 
ſtruct my Happineſs. 

Diego, Well, it Siſter had rather a haveYcung Bed-fellow, 
and ſo in Nine Months make work for Nurſes, than be a 
Nurſe, I'll not hinder it; Tam for carry ing on the Work. 

J. Since *tis my ill Fortune to loſe the Father, whom TI 
ſhoud have Govern'd, I muſt be content, and now think 
of Obeying | 53 

Pedro. *Zbud, what a Condition ſhou'd I have been in. 

Diego. *Tis true Iſabella, thou art a loſer; and fo are 
the Dragoons ; but fince | have given my Word we'l! 
March. Allons, Hamtboys found a March. 

La Terre, Faith, Captain, this is hard! You know we 
have no pay, and that *tis contrary to the Laudable Cu. 
ſtome of us Dragoons, to leave an Enemies Houle un- 
gutted, | 

Dzegs. He is not your Enemy, though he cares not much 
for your Company. | 

Marche a Terre, He that is not for us, is againſt us, there- 
fore Plunder | Pl. nder. = 

A! the Dragoons, Plunder! Plunder! Plunder! 

Alon. Gentlemen! Gentlemen! have patience! Ye 
ſhall be no loſers. The Wedding ſhall only be remov'd 
from this Houſe ro mine in the next Street! Daugh- 
ter theis Gentlemen are your Gueſt — Now Brother Pe- 
dro, Which ſounds much better than Son, we'll go to my 
ouſe, ſiga the Marriage Articles, provide a Prieſt and a 
good Dianer ; and leave the Young Couple to follow us 
with their Friends. L Exerzt Alonce and Pedro 
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I. 1 own my Obligation to them; and deſire they'll 
Hohaur my Nuptials with their Preſence. | 


Fred, 1 joyn my deſires with yours Habella, and believe 
the Captain will not refuſe us. 

Diego. Who can deny ſuch a pretty Couple Come, 
Dragoons, make ready; the Prieſt and Dinner may ſtay 
for us, but if the Prieſt ſhou'd ſtay for his Dinner, by 
our delay, he'd be very peeviſh ; Alons, Hautboys prepare, 
and let us give Notice of our Approach by loud huzza's , 
and cheerful Airs. 


Dragoons, The Hautboys playing, Huzza ! Joy to the Bride- 
groom, huzza ! 

Fred. Well, to render this Day's Joy more compleat, 
what if the ſame Prieſt ſhou'd joyn the Captain of the 
Dragoons and Roſetta, and ſo be guilty of doing two good 
Chriſtian Actions in one day? What think you Vabella, and 
you Octavio? | 

J. 1 readily conſent ; and will give the Captain, who 
ſhall this day keep his Title, Six Hundred Crowns with 
her, beſides the continuation of my Favours. 

Fred, And I will add Six Hundred to yours, in part of 
what is due to his Ingenuity. 

Oct. Faith, a Match very well tim'd ! She'll make you 
a very pretty, Wholeſome Wet-Nurſe, Madam. What 
fay you Captain? Faith Ill advance you Six Hundred 
Crowns on the good Service I expect from you, to meet 
pretty Roſetta, on ſome ſort of equal Terms, 

Diego. Parbleu ! for a broken Officer, as I am like to be, 
I think there's no great harm in the propoſal , and that ſe- 
veral of my Brethren have ventur'd Cuckoldom on worſe 
Terms. 

Fred. I believe by this time our Father's may have ſign'd 


the Marria ge Contract, ſo that we may venture to go, and 
tell mine the whole Intrigue. 


For 
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For that I hope u mortal Crime can prove, 
Which was urg d on by Rivalſhip and Love. 


Octavio. May Heaven fond Couple augment your happi- 
_ neſs, with length of days, and every day like this; nor 
could Tenvy any Man's, were it not for my old peeviſh Fa- 
ther'scovetous Temper ; for I am beyond expreſſing, happy 
in Lacinda's Love. 

J. J hope Captain Diego will be as ſucceſsful in your A- 
mours, as he has been in ours tis the ſame caſe. 


Enter a Meſſenger with a Letter, 


Meſ. Is one Signior Octavio here? | 
Octavio. 1 am call'd O#avio ; what is thy buſineſs with 
me 


Meſ. I believe I have brought you News you'll thank me 


for. | L Delivers a Letter. 
Octavio. l amnotungrateful ; but firſt let me know what 
it is. 7 [ Reads the Letter. 


Fred. Prithee, Octavio, let thy Friends partake with thee. 
What dumb! does it Tranſport thee ſo thou canſt not tell 
Us! ; oy 
Octavio. The Son and Lover ſtruggle in me; much to 
both is due. | L Sighs. 
Fred, Tell-us what makes this conteſt in thy Breaſt. 
Octavio. This extenuates my Grief; I now without con 
troll can ſerve the Charming Lucinda. 

Fred. Has thy Father been civil, and taken his leave of 
this wicked World 2 | 
Octavio. He is gone to ſleep with his Fore: Fathers, and has 
left me his Heir. 5 e . 
Fred. Faith ſuch ſad News is enough to break any Man's 
Heart; but Prithee bear it with Chriſtian patience ; it is the 
only Remedy I cou'd have, ſhou'd my old Gentleman ſhew 
me ſuch a Trick. J. 
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J. Notwithſtanding this Melancholly news Octavio, [ 
hope we ſhall have your Company at our Wedding. 

Diego. As one Wedding begits another, ſo may one Fu- 
neral : Who knows, Signior Frederic? 

Octavio. Il wait on you Madam; and then Pl tomy 
dear Lucinda, and endeavour to perſwade her into a hu- 
mour of Matrimony, that we may not be long after you in 
happineſs. | | 

Fred. Tho'I am before hand with you in that; you have 
the ſtart of me in the Death of a Father ; therefore prithee 
be cheerful. Come, Captain Diego, command your Hautboys 
to play a March; and let us now to the -—--- Wedding- 
_ and acquaint the Company with all that has hap- 

n'd. IS | | 
4 2 Allons, Hautboys ! —— Dragoon: make ready 
March. [ Exeunt Omnes, Hautboys playing a Dance. 


The Scene opens and ſh:ws a large Hall, with all the Com- 
fFany, Dragons and Attendance, Hautboys playing. 


Alonce, Come, Brother Pedro, let a general Pardon crown 
this happy day. Forget and forgive — © 

Pedro. Forgive! any thing in the World, and with all my 
Heart, Faith and Troth; the Rogues ſwallow'd down abun- 
dance of Wine tho', Faith and Troth; but *twas otherwiſe 
very Preety, very Witty, and pure Sport, Faith and Troth ; 
But I'm heartily glad ont, heartily glad on't, Faith and 
Troth ; for theſe worthy Gentlemen, whom I tock all for 
real Dragoons, who fright all the World out of their ſen- 
ces, have Frighted me inte mine. NR: 

Alonce. And J am glad of that with all my Heart! ſend 
again for Father Wolf, tell him here's four or five Piſtoles 
20 be earn d, a good Dinnner and Supper to be eaten; and 
after that Sack-poſſet hold Belly hold — FT Exit Baptiſte. 


Rof, 
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Ref. Yes, Signior, and Nine Months hence Chriſtenings 
in abunJance ; a Preeſt is always the tore-runner of a great 
Belly. What makes you, Captain Diego, twinkle a nd 
look {o Amorouſly on me? | 

Diego. I was thinking my deareſt Diana, Bright as the 
Moon, what a merry jeſt it wou'd be, if we ſhou'd follow 
the example of our Leaders, and be pair d to Night? 
what {ay*it thou Charmer to the Fancy? 

Fred, Captain Diego is very airy, very a la mode, much 
a Cavalier in his Courtſhip. 

Diego. 1 am yet a Captain, Signior, and my ſtile muſt 
anſwer my Quality. Well, Angel, 1 am ſhort, but 
ſincere, Iam a Man of Honour; how does thy Heart 
bear ? 

Roſ. Truly, Captain, to have, and to hold, for better, 
for worſe, for Richer, for Poorer, are dreadful Words ; 
but for your ſake l' venture on them. 

Diego. My Juno let me Embrace-thee ! —- Embraces her, 
Come, my Goddeſs, leap over my Sword, tis our way of 
Marrying in Camps; we Soldiers have not patience to (tay 
tor a Prieſt. | [Draws his Sword and lays it down. 
Ro. Indeed my littie God of War, but I have Be- 
ſides let us give our Leaders leave to ſhew us the way —do 
5or of Mars - Hie takes up his Sword, ſhe 

ſtrokes him under the Chin, 

Alnce. Very pretty Courtfhip ! ha, ha, ha, this is like a 
Whet before Dinner. NE | 

1. 1 have a deſign, Captain Diego, you having behav'd 
your ſelf fo bravely, to perſuade my Brother, when he 
comes, to give you his Commiſſion. What ſay you Gen- 
tlemen ?. | . 

Alonce, Frederic, Octavio, VVith all our Hearts. 

Pedro. And with all mine; provided he promiſe not to 
gome near my Cocks and Hens with his Baſhful Dragoons, 
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Diego. Meſſieurs votre ſerviteur tres humble ——-- once 8s 
Captain and always a Captain; But Ill take no Com- 
miſſion in that King- makers Service; for J have a damn'd 
Averſion to ſtarving, and being drub'd ; beſides my —— 
Penelope values not Laurels, 

Roſ. No, my Ulyſſes, go not a Laurel gathering, 1'll 
Crown they Brow at Home if thou art Ambitious, 

Alonce. Well, Brother Pedro, though we are paſtmaking 
any Muſick in theſe Matters, yet we take pleaſure in pro- 
moting, in putting them forward, in Keeping the World 
upon its Wheels. 

Pedro. Zbud! not over much, becauſe 'tis chargeable ; 
and beſides I'm ſorry 1 muſt leave off ſo ſoon my ſelf, and 
be a Grand-Father :—'tis too. ſoon. 

Alonce. Too ſoon ! ha, ha, ha, ha, Come, Brother Pedro, 
you have Eat your Cake , *tis now the Young Peoples 
time. Let them make their Court to Venus; Bacchus 
is now my delight; and I will this Day be heartily merry, 

Pedro. *Zbud ! and ſo will I, Brother Alonce; for I do 
own that a Bottle is a more convenient, comfortable, and 
indeed much a pleaſanter Companion for me now than a 


Buxome Young Wife — However 'tis no fin to wiſh 
a Man might be ſerviceable a little longer ; might be Com- 
ny for the Ladies. | 


Alonce, In good Faith, Brother Pedro, tis time for us to 
leave off thinking of the Ladies; our Dancing Days ard 
done, and our pleaſures are come up above the Chin, co:i- 
clude all in good Eating and Drinking. | 


Enter Baptiſte. 


Bap. Father Wolf will, wait on you, Signior ; as ſcon 
as his Phyſick has had its due Operation, and his Tecth 


are in Order. 
Octavio. 1 know this Father Wolf wondrous well, ha, ha, 


ha, 
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ha, I'll lay a Wager what the Boy ſays is truth he 
always upon an [Invitation takes ſomething to cleanſe his 
Stomach and empty his Guts then does he ſharpen his 
Teeth as regularly as a Capenter does his Tools before he goes 
to work — ha, ha, ha; Faith you'll ſee him eat like any 
Wolf — but then he drinks —— like any Monk, 

Pedro, Fie ! fie ! abominable! abominable 1 ſuch a Fel- 
low ſhou'd have been a Dragoon, not a Prieſt, It makes 
me ſweat to ſee ſuch a Ravenous Thirſty Rogue at Table: 
Zbud! there ſhou'd be a Law to hang all ſuch Ravens, 
ſuch Cormorants. 

Alonce. Diſturb not your ſelf, Brother Pedro, tis but for 
one day,and no charge to you But how ſhall we paſs 
the time till that Reverend Father comes ? ls there any 
Muſick provided, that we may have a Dance or a Song ? 

Fred. I have leſt the whole Management of that to my 
ingenious Friend, and Brother Bridegroom, Captain Diego, 
he being equally concern'd, 

Diego. We have given our Orders, and intend to ſhew 
you that French Dragoons are as nimble with their Heels, 
as with their Fingers and Teeth. 

Pedro. Tbud, that is, can run away, as well as Eat, and 
Steal, Captain , Noble Captain. 

Diego. Dragoons, ſteal, or run away! Fie ! fie! Sig- 
nior, never; no, never ! I know they always take 
what they have occaſion for, and Retreat when they ſee 
it convenient thats all, 

Pearo. Well, well, thou art « pretty Fellow, and haſt 
convincd me I'm nos fo knowing as I was: 2 


For N 15 we boa ft Experiencd Skill, 
T find the Teunzer are the N her ftill, 
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